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bebolding the dead Body of Abel: 
and hearing the Curſes of Cain. 
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JERMIT me 'to lay at e 
LVour Throne this volume, Which 417 
an attempt to tranfſlate from Your 


| Native Language a work deſervediy aa- 


| mired. I am fenfible it is but a faint re- 
+ preſentation of the glowing beauties of the 
excellent original; yet I flatter myfelf, 1. 
have in ſome meaſure preſerved the ideas, 
eſpecially thoſe which fill and warm the heart 
with the love of virtue. On this account, 


and on this only, I preſume to hope for 


your Majeſty s favourable e a of the 
Work. A 
” Placed by the hand- of Prdvidence at tar 
humble diſtance from the Great, my cares 
and pleaſures are coneentred within the nar- 
row limits of my little family,” and it is in 
order to contribute to the ſupport and edu- 
cation of my children, I bars taken up the 
pen. Your Majesry's Patronage will un- 
doubtedly inſure my ſucceſs : but L am far? 
from E 8 that You, W vil g gv 
"= ee 10 ; 


4» — 
i 


1 


* 0 


| which Nature never deſign'd me, it is juſt 
. that diſappointment ſhould teach me hu- 


| pining, to the ſtroke, . 
| the univerſal joy viſible on every counte- 
| nance on your MAfjssrv's ſafe arrival. 
| This general ſatisfaction was a moſt au- 

ſpicious omen in the beginning of Your 


e delight of giving joy to a brave Þ 


| 229 difbpation, May the fincere gratitude | 
oe of a. reform'd, united, and happy 


# Your public ſtation: while domeſtic peace, 
wich tranquil delight Your more retir dd 
* hours. May you ſee wath tranſport the ; 


ning virtues of a numerous Progeny! May © 
| Yau, Mapa, to ufs the patriarchal lan- & 
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. DEDICATION. 


Your Royal Sanction to à performance th t 1 8 
has no other merit to plead than they 4. 


mother. If 1 have attempted à taſk for 


judg ' d, tho' ↄffęctiona ye induſtry of a fond V 


LY 
— 


mility and wiſdom, and I bow without re- 


happy Reign. | May You, Mapan, ever 


people, render valuable the, fplendor of 


conjugsl felicity, and maternal, love, fil! 


* 


Ss DEDICATION vt 
4 * guage of my author—May You, full of 

days, and full of glory, after having beheld 
» ZYour children's children flouriſh round 
Fou, late, very late, zefign an earthly crown, 

to receive an everlaſting diadem in the 
realms of bliſs and immortality ! Theſe are 
the ardent wiſhes of, 8 


. 
1 
LE, 


e 
20s wt ts e 
| Moſt dutiful, 1 5 
Moſt devoted, 
And moſt obedient, 
Subject and Servant, 


Maxx CoLLYSR, 


n 5 


I Now venture on a more ſublime ſubs 

& ject than has hitherto employed my pen, 

rom a defire of knowing whether my abi- 

© ities will bear a farther trial. This is a 

7 123 which ought to influence every 
man. The public are too apt to diſcou- 

4 rage a young poet who has ſucceeded in one 


3 45 


4 branch of poetry, and are for confining 


him to that only in which he has been once 


1 ſucceſsful as his ne plus ultra; as if that 

alone was the very thing in which he could | 

7 ſhow the whole ſtrength of his genius, when, 
Perhaps ſome external circumſtance, or a 

mere accident, rather than any particular 

J | "apa, determined his choice. 

| + Though a poet who attempts the ſub- 
| limer parts of Poetry were not entitled ta 
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Fi their addreſſes to a leſs coy miftreſs than | 
| | ſhall never be without maſter- pieces: in every 


Ef depreciate the light and ſportive works of 


tives of actions to their original ſource, to 


is the whole mind in action, and talents. 
have otherwiſe laid dormant and unknown. 
have nothing to read but epic poems and 


tragedies. 


and more various pleaſures than little pieces 
tg the poet, I mean, it will alſo be the ſame. 


5 PREFACE 5 = - 
regard from the public, he would find © 1 
himſelf amply rewarded in the nap py exe- Þ% 

cution of his voluntary taſk, To revolve | 4 
a vaſt variety of things, to trace the mo- 


draw characters, and thro' intricate oc cur- 4 1 
rences gradually to open-intereſting events, xt 
is attended with a thouſand pleaſures. Na- p 


£ 2 7 


ture is to him an inexhauſtible magazine, 
whence true genius colle&s. every material 
that can embelliſk his favourite object: then 


are awakened which would very probably 
But it will be ſaid, at this rate we ſhall 


They who are apprehenſive of 
ſuch a misfortune ſhould know, that when 
I fay ſuch compoſitions will give greater 


With the reader. However, few have lei- 
ure or inclination for large performances: 
, moſt men are taken up with occupations of 
18 different nature; many will chuſe to pay 


the epic muſe, and I dare prophecy, we 


Far be it from me to 


ranch of poetry. 


fancy; for though I wiſh for more e 
| 125 


P FP , A E. xi 
| yet think Esop and ANACREON cannot be 
yo? much admired. | 


d Some will be aftoniſhed, and «they of... 


' | 
* ö 


S | wy that I have taken for my ſubje& a a 
>. Scripture Hiſtory. The latter, I will ſup- 

to Pole, are ſomewhat advanced in years, and 
1 have, by being immerſed in buſineſs, and 
| the arduous talk of growing rich, been 
a. prevented from looking into new books: 

x A heſe have a zeal for the honour of their 
a} keligion, and retain all the prejudices they 
KY 1 imbibed in their youth againſt poetry, ha- 

0 s | ing drawn their knowledge of that divine 

iy art from ſpecimens, which, a very few ex- 

4 | 4 cepted, were neither worthy to be known or 
114 Falued. A poet, in the times of their youth, 
i | was eſteemed, even by ſenfible Germans, 
or | pnly as a droll fellow, a kind of buffoon. 
Fu But to thoſe who have peruſed the Bible with 
. 9 ſo little ſenſe of its beauties, as to make a. 
8 ſin of this undertaking, I have nothing to 

. Way : : they muſt be void of taſte, and to 


: reaſon with them would be as ridiculous + 
as to carry a lantern before the blind. It 
s to thoſe who are capable of reflection, 


iſh theſe to obſerve, that the works which 
ade poets be confidered in a contemp- 


was in its wretched dec olenſion, and far 
rom its eine and geauine Gras; It 


I would now addreſs myſelf. I would A 


ible light, were wrot* in an age when poetry 


af + N Au THOR 


has always been in the retinue of religion, 1 
and äis of no ſmall ſervice to it, being the 
moſt energetic method of conveying ſen- 
timents of virtue and devotion. It affords: J 
a noble delight to the underſtanding, ic 
[} improves the heart, and excites to what- | 
ever is becoming and praiſe-worthy. But 
to anſwer theſe ſalutary purpoſes, even when 
it relaxes and ſports, its wit muſt! be de- 
| > cer” and pure, and have a+ tendency ts 
| || creae a contempt for ribaldry and profane- 
neſs. Poetry of the looſe kind I  Gſpiſe: F 
and deteſt from my very ſoul. = 
Under the conduct of prudence, virtue 
and good manners, poetry may be allowed f 
to take its ſubject from the great truths of 
our holy religion. What can be more pro- 
er for the exerciſe of genius than the 
1 Rered hiſtory? As Chriſtians, we aſſent to 
its truth; as Chriſtians we are all equally 
1 concerned in its important events. The 
poet, if he has the happy art of illuſtrating 
the characters he draws from divine hiſtory, 
with what is probable and pleaſing, and Pt 
| lacing them in an inſtructive view, will Ith 
[8 Frets opportunity of conveying, in the ſh; 
0 i cleareſt and moſt ſtriking d the ſa pi 
; 
1 


. Jutary influences of religion and piety, Erie 

into the hearts of all claſſes of men, and C 

will be read with pleaſure by people in Ich 

ji _— po If chis be attempted wed 
| e * 
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er * 1 


B KF head unequal. to the taſk, ſuch compo- 


; 9 tions, I allow, may do more harm than 


good: but is not this equally the cafe with 
' lin; "gh 9 5 expoſitions ? _ 2 
® This liberty with the ſacred hiſtory has | 
4 4 een uſed in all nations; and among us, 
el at the time of the reformation, none 
Z " umbrage at the dramatic pieces taken 


" kallowed, though their principal merit was the 
good intention of their. authors, the poetry 
Peing far from elegant. 0 
But a new objector ſtarts up, and cries, : 
Lt this rate the Bible will become a mere 
fable. I would aſk him if this has been the 
fate of profane hiſtory ? Homer and Vigr- 


ancient hiſtory; but who ever thought of 
u fadjuſtiag thoſe hiſtories by their poems ? 
or who ever, in reading their works, ima- | 
gin'd them to be hiſtorians, or . 
them in any other light than as poet? 
There is yet another numerous claſs of 
. qa to whom J muſt pay my court: 
theſe are they who are too exceſſively po- 
lite to reliſh heroes who have a ſenſe of 
piety ; who talk of religion, who are ſe- 
rious, and affect neither raillery nor wit. 
haracters drawn from thoſe exhibited in 
in {he wm of thinking, muſt make a ſtrange 
by it: rance 10 theſe ſons of faſhion. Such 
ad $5 -  mangers | 


7 . 


From the Scriptures : theſe were publickly 


1 11 took the ſubje& of their poems from 


—— 


— b 
— * 


— „ = 
9 — unn — 
2 1 hh, 8 i "=" 
3 _ * * 
3 — = 
22 — 


nr 


2 7 8 


N 


- 
Sor nie datos cas. 44 1 r 
— rar: 


— ů q-1 ! ] ,, —— , ]«§«ͤ—)OÄ I AL ue tn” 
— » 2 ö 1 3 a r Y S a 7 mY 
c [ 
= 


” Shes. my 
4, 


innert Such "converſation ! to them 7 
heroes will! appear as odd creatures as thoſe 
of Homes did to the French, who were 
| "offended that they were not Frenchmen, : 
Jo theſe ſlaves of mode 1 would whiſper 
it as a ſecret, that being myſelf young, and, 


like them, fond of applauſe, 1 will, in 


order to raid their ſuffrages, which are þ 
of mighty importance to my happineſs, 1 
give this ſubject a new dreſs. I will in⸗ 
troduce an amorous intrigue, for what is 
an epic poem without a ſove adventure? 
Aer ſhall be a languiſhing petit maitre; oF 
Caix, a rough captain of the Coſſacks, and 
17 nothing ſhall come from the lips of Ab aM, 
that is not in character from an hoar7 
Tat Weh in the ways of they 


world. | 
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HE work from which this is attempt- 
ed was written by Mr. Gessnes, of 


2 Zurich in Swiſſerland. The rapidity of the 


2 Ele does honour to the taſte of the Swiſs 


Ind the Germans, it having paſſed through "2 


bree editions in one year. 


The ſubject is the Death of ABEL, which 


s the moſt remarkable event recorded in 


4 1 he gg: hiſtory from the fall to the de- 
The poet has had the art to intereſt 


s in a the diſtreſſes of our firſt parents, and 


Their immediate deſcendants, by the lively 

And affecting manner in which he manages 

3 and by the graces and truth he 
B 


V throws 
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throws into his paintings, while he deſcribes 9 
the. ſimple manners of the firſt inhabitants 
: of the carth. 
All our author's walks of which this is 


the firſt that has been tranſlated into Engliſh, 


are written in a kind of looſe poetry, un- 
thackled by the tagging of rhimes, or 
counting of ſyllables. This method of 
writing ſeems perfectly ſuited to the Ger- 
man language, and is of a middle ſpecies | 
between verſe and proſe ; It has the beau- 
ties of the firſt, with the eaſe of the laſt. 
It is not however peculiar to Mr. GEssx RR; 
for in this manner the 78 FENELON wrote 
his TELEMACHusS, o 

has been favoured with an elegant tranſla- 
tion by the able hand on Dr. HAWKES: 
WORTH 


which the public 


Of this 8 am not . to 


1 ſpeak ; were I to decry it I ſhould be deemed 
Zuilty of affectation; if ſincere, I ſhould 


be certainly arrogant and rude in offering 


it to the public, and to praiſe it would 5 
be preſumption. But I will venture to 1 
ſay, that I flatter myſelf my copy has 


eſcaped any glaring deformity, though it 
may want, many of the almoſt inimita. 


ble graces of the charming original. That 


ainter muſt be indeed a dauber who could 


make a diſagreeable picture, while he at- 
tempted to copy a ann. or a TirIAx. 
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3 Such as it is I leave it to the candor of the 

Reader, believing, that, notwithftandingthe 

KEN Jud cry of univerſal depravity, ne ine 

TY will, without juſt cauſe, and in mere wan- 
* tonneſs of cruelty; condemn the aſiduous 


un- 
19 — of a female mw 
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VVV 
ENCEFORTH repoſe in ſilence, 
thou ſoft pipe; no more I render 
8 Fd thee vocal, no more I mu the 
ie In fimple manners of the ruſtic ſwain. 
Dn S500 Fain would J raiſe my voice to bolder 
ſtrains, and in harmonious lays rehearſe the ad- 
© ventures of our primeval parents, after their 
_ & dreadful fall. Fain would I celebrate him, who, 
ſacrific'd by a brother's fury, his duſt firſt mingled 
with the earth. Come thou noble Enthuſiaſm, © 
that warm'ſt and filleſt the mind of the rapt poet, 
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lamp: when ſeized by a Divine tranſport, Imagina- 
tion takes herflight, and, with bold wing traverſing 
the region of created ſubſtances, penetrates into 
the diſtant empire of poſſibilities, diſcovering the I 
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who during the ſilent hours of night, contemplates. '” | 
in the gloom of the thick grove, or at the ſide of 
a clear ſtream, glimmering with the moon's pale. 


20 TE Drarwor An, | 
WA clear view the marvellous that captivates, and the 
TR beauziful that enchants. Loaded with treaſure, 
he rerurns to arrange and conſtrect her various 
wer materials. Taught by reaſon to chuſe and reject, 
me, with a wiſe ceconomy, admits only what forms 
barmonious relations. Delightful employment! 
Laudable conſtancy! I honour the bard, who, 
to excite ſentiments of virtue in the yielding 
heart, watches the nocturnal ſong of the graſs- 
hopper, till the rifing of the morning ſtar. * Poſ- 
terity will crown the urn of a poet, who conſe- 
crates his talents to virtue and to innocence: his 
name ſhall not be forgot: his reputation ſhall 
bloom with unfading verdure, while the trophies 
of the proud conqueror ſhall moulder in the duſt, 
and the ſuperb mauſoleum of the tyrant ſhall 
LF ftand unknown in the midſt of a deſert, where 
human feet have made no path. Few, tis true, 
who have ventured on theſe noble ſubjects, have 
LIE rTecerv'd from nature the giit of finging well; but 
dds attempt is laudable . to it I conſecrate all 
Wit my moments of leiſure, and all my ſolitary walks. 
The tranquil hours had juſt given Aurora the 
tint of the roſe, and diſpell'd the vapours of night 
that had hovered over the ſhadowy earth, while the 
ſun, beginning to dart his firſt rays behind the 
black cedars of the mountains, ting'd with radiant 
purple the half enlighten'd clouds; when Abel 
and his beloved Thirza left their leafy couch, and 
repair'd to a neighbouring bower, compos'd of 
interwoven jeffamine and roſes. The tendereſt 
ſove and the pureſt virtue ſhone with mildeſt beam 
in the fine blue eyes of Thirza, and gave attrac- 
tive graces to the carnation of her cheeks: while 
her fair locks, waving in ringlets on her ſnowy 
neck, and hanging with a_becoming negli | 
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1 Tae DeaT#H or ABEL. ; 21 
4 own her back, added to the beauty of her ſine 
ind delicate form. Thus ſhe. walk'd by the ſide 


the 


ure, 

ious 3 Abel, whoſe high forehead was ſhaded with. 
et, Inglets 'of the paleſt yrown, reaching no wer 
rms * his ſhoulders. An air of thought and re- 
nt! flection was agreeably mix'd with the ſweet ſere- 


rho, mity of his looks, and he moved with: the ęaſy 
ling grace of an angel, Who, charg'd with the gracious 
aſs- | bete of the Moſt High, becomes viſible to the 
poſ- Enraptur'd ſaint in an human form; but the veil 
nſe- 1 ge allumes is of ſuch raviſhing beauty, that through 
his t ſhines the angel. Thirza, with a look of af. 
hall ection, and a tender ſmile, cry'd, O my love, 


hies 3 how the birds awake, and begin to chant their 


by 4 
A 8 


uſt, 4 orning ſong, let me hear the hymn ory yeſter- 
hall | Y gay ſung in theſe ſmiling paſtures: let me alſo 
dere in on the rapturous employment of praiſing. the 


ue, | 1 The melody of thy lips, inſpires my 
ave | 33 with an holy tranſport, and nothing can 


but . *tharm me more than to hear thee utter, in proper 
all 4 rms, the ſenfations I feel, but am unable 
Is. 1 o expreſs. Abel tenderly embracing her, re- 
the ply'd, my lovely Thirza, inſtantly I will grant 
ght tu requeſt. I no ſooner read thy wiſhes in thine 
the eyes, than with a lover's haſte, I ſtrive to fulfil 
the hem. They then ſeated themſelves in the N 
ant grant bower, whoſe entrance was gilded by the 
bel morning ſun, and Abel thus began: 9 
and Retire, O ſleep, from every eye. Fly, 375 


1 overing dreams; reaſon again reſumes her throne; | 
reft gain ſhe illumines the mind, as the morning ſun 
ung Jenlightens the fertile earth. We heil thee, re- 
ac Wplendent ſun, who darteſt thy beams from behind 
he cedars; thy friendly rays give light and colour 
d ge animated nature, and "uy OL ſeniles 6 
ith deu born Sraces. 


3 


* „ 
w 7 
; | 1 : | 
. gs 
- = A wm La ; 
— WM V4 6 
3 3s 4 4 L , 
$ *% : - 

Ro þ 

N - 


N r 8 


22 Tur DrATEH of ABEL. 
Retire, O ſleep, from every eye. Fly, ye 
hovering dreams, to the ſhades of night. Where 1 15 
are now the ſhades of night ? They have fled to 
the caves of the rocks; they wait us in the thick 
rove; we ſhall find them there, and be re» 
freſh'd by their coolneſs during the ſuitry heat of 
noon. See where the new-born day firſt wakes 1 

| the engle; where on the glittering ſummits of he 4 
rocks, and the ſhining ſides of the mountains, the 4 
4 


exhalations aſcend and mix with the pure air of 
the morning, as the ſmoke of burnt offerings ariſe 
from the altar. Thus Nature celebrates the re- 
turning light, and pays to nature's God the ſa- 
We crifice of grateful praiſe. Praife him all things 1 
that exiſt; praiſe him whoſe wiſdom and good- 
neſs produc'd and preſerves all. Ye ſpringing 
flowers exhale the ſweets He gave you in His 
praiſe, ' Ye wing'd inhabitants of the grove, pour . 
forth the warbling of your little throats to Him 
Who gave you voice and melody; while the ma- 
jeſtic 555 Pere Him honour with the terrors f 
bis mouth, and the caverns of the rocks reſound 
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' Fhou gav'ſt him being, that Thou mighte 
fer on him happineſs. O ſmiling morn ! in thee 


Induc'd Thee, Maker Omnipotent, for ever happy 
n Thyſelf, to call from nothing this gay crea- 
Eon? What uduc'd Thee, Thou ſelf-exiſtent, 
p form man out of the duſt, and to give him the 
"Kreath of life? It was Thine infinite gpoduels. 
9 teſt con- 


ny * 


. 
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I ſee a lively image of the work of the great Crea- 
for; when the ſun diſperſes the e of the 
"Earth, and drives night before his #eps, all Na- 
ture revives with renewed luſtre. The Almighty 
poke; Darkneſs fled, and Silence heard His 
voice: He commanded, and myriads of living 
creatures emerg'd from the teeming earth, flut- 
FIter'd in the air with variegated plumage, and ren 
dier dthe altoniſh'd woods vocal with the praiſes of 
1 he beneficent Creatot, Earth again hears the voice 


of her Almighty Maker: the heaving clods riſe in 


innumerable ſhapes, and burſt into life and mo- 
tion. The new-form'd horſe punds o'er the 
verdant turf, and neighing ſhakes his mane : while 
the ſtrong lion, impatient to free himſelf from the. 
cCumbrous earth, attempts his firſt roaring, A bill 
teems with life; it moyes; it burſts, and from it 
alks the huge unwieldy elephant. Theſe are 
Thy works, O Thou Omnipotent ! Each morn 
Thou call'ſt Thy creatures from fleep, the image 
of non-exiſtence, they awake ſurrounded by 
Thy bounties, and join unanimous to chant T 
praiſe. The time will come, when Thy praiſ 
mall reſopnd from every corner of the peopled 
earth; when Thine altars ſhall blaze pn every 
bill, and man ſhall celebrate Thy wondęrous works 


„ Thus ſang A „ſeated by his boy d Thiraza. 
Ae ceas d; jet. ſhe, filfd with a Divine tranſport. 


* 
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dernels, the cry'd, O my love ! the muſic of thy 


| Hips raiſes my mind to God. Thy endearinp 7 
care not only protects my feeblex body; but 
under thy direction my ſoul it ſelf takes her flight: x 


ſeem'd ſtill to hear. At length encircling him 
n her ſnowy arms, while her eyes beam'd ten- . 


thou art her guide amidſtt hz: obſcurity of doubt n 
and darkneſs: thy wiſdam diſſipates the clouds, 4e 


and turns her aſtoniſhment into devout extaſy 


| eachother. 


While ſhe ſpoke, conjugal tenderneſs t diffus d 

ine xpeſſible graces on every word and every geſ- *#, 
"ture. Abel remain'd filent ; but his ſoften'd look 7 
while he ſnatch'd her to his boſom, and the tear 
juſtablartmg from his gliſtening eye, ſpoke unut- * 


ter de love. Thus happy was man, thus pure 
bisedelights. The fruitful earth refreſh'd and 
fitt h him for action by her bounties. Contented 


Flo often bave I. inſpir'd by grecitude, render d 
thanks to God Moſt High, for having created 
me for thee, and thee for me. O my love! un- 
animous in every wiſh, we were form'd o bleſs 


wit neceſſaries, he aſks of Heaven only Virtue hi 


and Health. Luxury and Diſcontent had not yet 


filbd him with inſatiable defires, which, inven- 
tive of numberleſs wants, buiy happineſs under a 


load of ſplendid miſeries. An union of heart then 


form'd the nuptial tye. No fear of waſting penu- 4 


ry, or the frown of a tyrannic parent; no low 
ambition ; no want of lands or gold, then kept the 
" Toft maid from the fond boſom of the youth ſhe 
- Jov'd. Theſe cares are thy gifts, O luxury} | 
Abel and Thirza were till ſeated, when Adam 
and Eve enter'd the bower. They had liſtened 


| with delight to the ſong of Abel, and had heard 


Thirza vent the effuſions of her fondneſs, They 


Yo 
4 


dow tenderly embrac'd their children, while their 
hearts expanded with -parental affection, and a 
N joy glow'd on their cheeks. | 


Z Mahala, Cain's ſpouſe, had followed the foot - 
eps of her mother, and had been witneſs of the _ 


Fappineſs of her brother and ſiſter. Her pure 


Cr Fbower, where, with cordial affection, ſhe ſaluted 


„ 0 3 | Bt : . 2 
At the ſame time Cain, paſling by the fragrant 


1 
. \ wo! 
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a fond careſſes! I too might ſing, were my dayr, 
like his, ſpent in idly reclining in the ſhade, whi'e 
Z the. locks were ſporting or cropping the green 
v © herbage : but I am not made for ſinging. Rug d 
e ﬆ labour is my inheritance : tho” I turn the 2 & £ 
e tho' ! * the ſtubborn earth, curſt for my fa- 
ther's {in with barrenneſs, yet my fatigues meet 
no ſuch fond rewards: did my ſoft brother but 
toil, like me, one day beneath the ſcorching ſun, 
*twould ſpoil his muſic; he'd trill no ſongs, 
— What more embraces ! how I hate this cffemi. 
. „„ e 


RD. "Tar DpaTH or ABEL. "Ob 
nate Alagge⸗ but if that fair ok be pleas'd»! 1 
* no matter what I hate. 1 
Cain then with haſty ſtep walk'd on. He had 
been overheard, and his diſcontent had fill'd the an 
happy. family in the bower with deep concern, *W 
Mahala became ſtill more pale, and diſfolving 
in tears, ſunk down by the fide of Thirza; while 
Eve, reclining on her huſband, lamented the ob- 
duracy of her firſt born. O my much lov'd pa- t 
rents, cry'd Abel, I will follow my unhappy 
't.rother. I will embrace him, and ſay whatever 
fraternal iove can dictate to engage his affection. 
1 U try every art of perſuaſion to make him forget f. 
his anger. I will not leave him till be promiſes 
to love me. I have ſearch'd into thi: very bottom &w 
of my ſoul, to know by what means | may regain Wat 
him, and find a way to his heart. Sometimes I Fw 
Have kindled his extinguiſh'd love; but alas! too th 


ſoon the gloom returns, and fullen ladneſs a al 
the facred flame. bl 15 
With troubled look, ew . I my-Þ * 
ſelf, my beloved Abel, will go to your brother 
Keaſon and paternal love ſhall unite their force rt: 
to combat his obduracy: he will not, ſurely, n 
reſiſt the authority and tenderneſs of ar aliaelÞY p 
: „father. O Cain, Cain, with what torturing a 
cares, doſt thou fill my heart! The tumult of tyra; t⸗ 
n paſſions has chaſed fromthy ſou every ſceatimeng ſe 
ol benevolence and virtue. © fin ! fatal fin! terrib h 
is ihedeſolation thou ſpreadeſt in the human breaſi u 
* hat gloomy preſages torture my fad boſom, wheſ 
1 look thro' futurity, and behold thy ravageſ t. 


among my unhappy offspring! Thus ſpok 1 
the father of mankind. Grief fat heavy on bY : 
venerable brow. He left the very and Wii 


| W Keep 2 his lirſt bern. 
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7 I mine eyes, return'd Adam, wert thou not con- 


ob- 


pa- i 
2PY 
ver 
get ation js reſerv'd for Abel. 
1ſes "8 
witneſs, I love thee with a father's fondneſs 
at heſe tears, theſe inquietudes and anxious cares 
8 19 which agitate me, and no leſs her who an 
t00 4 5 
NPs: 1 
* for thy happineſs, that caſts a gloom over our days. 
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| Cain beheld him coming, and, ceaſing fron his 
Lou, thus 9 What means this {ternne ä 
Wy father's look? itwas with no ſuch air of ſeve-" 
'Þ thou cam I to embrace my brother. W. uy 
Jo thine eyes reproach me ? l 
Thou would'ſt not, my ſon, have 3 ceprogeh 


* 


tious thou deſerv'ſt it. Yes, Cain, thou deſer- 
peſt reproach, and thy offended father is come to 

hee 3). ail the bitterneſs of grief. ; 
Without any love, interrupted Cain; that os 


Wien love alſo, reſun'd Adam; Heaven i is my 


ht: love. , Tj 1s this pn 1th 1 ** concern 


ny-# We Tis this love that cauſes the filence of the night 


here 


4 O Cain, Cain! diaß thou love us, it would be thy 
moſt earneit care to dry up our tears, and to dif- 


ſcient Creator, to whom the inmoſt receſſes ol thine 
ſoul, I conjure thee. by that regard, and that love, 


thy brother, againſt thy brother who loves thee 


to be interrupted by our ſighs and lamentations. 


pel that cloud of grief-which darkens our days, 


and fills them with horror. Ah! if thou ſtill re- 


taineſt in thy breaſt any regard for the Omni- 


heart are open: if the leaſt ſpark of filial love to 
us, thy parents, fill remains in thine obdurate 


to reſtore us to our loſt peace. :—Reſtore, O i 1 
ſon, our extinguiſhed joy. Nouriſh no longer againſt 


with a ſincere affection, this ruthleſs hatred. He 
longs to embrace thee. Gladly would he clear from 
Py mind the! tares of diſcontent with which it is 
"8-2 over 5/1 


Tux Drarn or Ar EL. 1 
over-run. O Cain! thou wert my frlt-born, Þ 4 
the beginning of my ſtrength. When thine in- 
fant eyes open'd to the light, I beheld thee with | 9 
all the father in my heart. Wherefore then i: 9 
thy ſoul difquieted ? "on 
_ boſom, becauſe I rejoice too in thy brother? Hu 
refined end exalted piety drew from us tears ( 
joy, and we, in the ſweet tranſport, careſs'd him, PÞ 


Acceiveſt thyſelf; vaou harboureſt in thy boſom 
horrid ſentiments that will rankle! in thine ot 
| Pp ind 


„ 
* 
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Heaven's high arch, and regards with complacency 
the prateful offerings of a thankful heart. Would. 
thou change the invariable nature of beauty and 
goodneſs ? This is not in our power; and if it 

were, Cain, how muſt we be deprav'd before we” 


the exquiſite feelings, that high rais'd devotion | 
and exalted virtue create in the enraptuied ſoul; 


call forth no gentle ſmile on the human counte- 

nance; as little do the agitation of boiſtrous pal. 

_ Fons cauſe j Joy to ſpring up in the human heart. | 
my 


that I amto hear from a father's lips? If my face} 5 


LY teſtable vices? Born with more firmneſs, bold 
egnterprizes and ſevere toils have ever been mil 
choice. Nature has ſtamp'd on my forehead 1 

many gravity. I cannot weep or ſmile at every ; 

- _ trifle. Does the towering eagle. coo like the 

| timorous dove? ; 
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why does envy dwell in 5 I 


The angels who ſurround us, applauded every good 8 
action: the Almighty himſelf looks down from P. 
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could wiſh to withſtand the noble joy, the tender, 


oy 
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Darkneſs, ſtorms, and the thunders of Heaven 
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Cain ſternly anſwered : Is reproach then all 
does not always wear a pleaſing ſmile: if tears 0 
tenderneſs do not follow each other down my 1 
cheek, am I for this to be branded with de. 1 


F 


Adam with 177 ; tic gravity return'd: Thou 


. „ — 4% 


: 4% * 


orm, 8 5 L 
e in. 50 render thee wretched if they are not ſtifled. 
with“ i WO Cin)! it is no manly gravity that is ſtamp'd 
n i Fn thy brow z it is envy, ſorrow, and gloomy diſ- 
| w J 1 tontent. Theſe are ſeen in thine eyes; the dif- 
Hi Nurbance of thy: mind is viſible in thy whole de- 
's of portment. Thine inward dejection, G my ſon! 
\im, bas ſpread a cloud over all thy proſpects. Hence 
200d 3 atiſe thy continual murmurs, thy peeviſhneſs and 
ron {paſſion during the labours of the day: hence. thy 


and 


| ve 0 


on Ml 


ul, 
wven 


ite; 

2 | bleſſings of Heaven untaſſed, and complaineſt of 

t. wretchedneſs? Is it becauſe thou art diflatisfy*d 
al z with the portion of happineſs the Divine bounty I 


face 


'$ ven. | 
of 
tures? While the whole ereation in univerſ,l 
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ene] unſocial averſion to us: hence the black me- 


dt 
Y tell thine affectionate father, what will give t thee 


Fancholy to which thou art a prey. Tell, oh, 
F eaſe. It is his ardent. with that thy days may 
FE paſs ſerene as the veinal morn. What cauſe haſt 


the ſprings of happineſs open to thee ? Indulgen- 
$ Nature offers to thee all hef beauties, The good 
the ufetui, the agreeable, are they not in thine 
© as well as ours? Why. 


has becn pleated to beitow on fallen man ? is 


H ole not oy bleſſing the undeſerv'd gift of infinite 
goodneſs? Doſt thou envy the lot of angels? Know 
that the angels were ſuſceptible of diſcontent, 
and, by aſpiring to become Gods, forfeited Hege 
$ Wouldſt thou arraign the diſpenſations 


the Moſt High towards his ſinful cre: . 


concert praiſe the Creator, ſhall guilty mars 


Ja worm. ſprung from the mud, dare to lift up 


his head, and carp at Him e infinite Wiſe 
dom regulates the wide expanſe of H-zyen;.to 
whom all Futurity is preſent, and who, by 
his unerring providence, can cauſe evil to be 
—__ 4 5 product 


thou, O Cain! to be diſquieted ? are not all 


then doſt thou leave the 


I 


ger throw a frightful gloom over the natur 


flow fot ne. 1 


| to render them unhappy. Man may, indeed, b 
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# productive of good? Be chearful, O my fon 1 
_calt. far from thee this ſadneſs and content 
let it no longer diſturb thy thoughts; no lor 


ſerenity of thy countenance. Open thine ber 
to every ſocial affection, and look with gratef, 80 
complacency on all the innocent pleaſures al 
Nature diſplays before thee. * 
What need of all theſe exhortations ! cried Cain F 1 
Do I not know that, was my heart at eaſe, ever; i 
thing around me would give me delight! but cal 4 
I flence the ſtorm, or bid the impetuous torrent 
flow in a placid ſtream ? J am born of woman, 
and from my nativicy ſentenc'd to miſery. Co! 2 lr 
my unhappy head the Almighty has pour'd forts, | 0 
the cup of malediction. It is not for me Nature Wſc 
diſplays her beauties, nor do the ſtreams fe 
bliſs, of which you take ſuch Plenteous draught i Þ 


Alas! my ſon, ſaid fy ng with a voice ren - 1 
der'd almoſt inarticulate by his ſtrong emotiors 
> ant his tears * tis but too rue, that the divine | 1 
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. chat God has poured o on this? our eee, more 4 
of his wrath, than on us, the firſt tranſgrefſors. |: 
No, this is not, this cannot be the caſe : Sove- I 
reign Goodneſs contradicts it. No, my dear ſon, 
thou wert not born for miſery ; the beneficent 7 
Creator never call'd any of his creatures into being Þ 


his own folly make himſelf wretched. If he fuf 

'&7s his reaſon to yield to impetuous paſſions, i ig- | 
norant of true felieity. he may render his life a 
burthen, and convert what is naturally good and 
Samay | into a deſtructire poiſon, Thou 4 not 
on 105 ence 
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ſon glence the ſtorm; nor "op the rapidity of the tor- 
tent ent; but thou canſt diſpel the clouds of diſcon- 
lon Ment that obſcure thy reaſon, and reſtore to thy 
tut ul its original light. Thou canſt force into 
hear ſubjection every 1mpetuous paſhon, every irre- 
tefi! ular deſire. Gain, O my ſon, this noble victory 
hich ver thyſelf, and it will refine thy ſentiments, 
thy whole ſoul will be illumin'd : darkneſs and 
ain ftreſs will vaniſh like the miſt of the dawn be- 
ver; fore the ſolar ray. There was a time, my dear 
can fon, when I have ſeen even the2 thed tears: when 
rent from the gratulations of coaſcience, joy has 

#Hſpread itſelf through all thy powers; delightful 


nan, 


* 


. 


Co fruit of virtuous actions! 1 refer it to thyſelf, 
ort. Cain, wert thou not then happy? was not thy 


ture Wſoul, like the clear azure of the Heavens, un- 
of clouded, unſpotted? Recover that beam of the 
ht: Deity, Reaſon : let her clear light direct thy ſteps, 
and Virtue, her inſeparable companion, will re- 
| ſtore joy and permanent felicity to thy purify'd 
heart. Liſten, O Cain! and comply with the 
advice of thy father. The firſt injunction that 
= Reaſon lays on thee is, to embrace thy brother, 
7 with what joy will he receive thy endearments! 
> Father, reply'd Cain, when at the heat of noon 
rs. 1 reſt from my labour, I will embrace him. I 
re- cannot now leave the field. Ipromiſe I will obey 
n, thee, and embrace my brother: ba | 
nt breathe my firm ſoul will never be diſſolv'd to 
ng that effeminate weakneſs, that ſo endears him to 
by you, and makes your eyes run over with tranſ- 
f port. To a ſoftneſs like this we all owe the curſe 
z- I denounc'd againſt us, when, in Paradiſe, you weakly 
ſuffer d yourſelf to be overcome by a woman's 


* 


** 
* 


2 

d tears. — But what do I ſay? Dare I reproach my 
It father? No, my venerable parent, I reverence 
5 _—_ 5 


. = : 
— 
. 


32 5 Tur Darn OF ABEL. "= 
\ thee, and am ſilent. Thus ſpake Cain, and 7: u 
viurn'd to his labour. E 
Adam remain'd motionleſs, with his binds an; as 
eyes rais'd to Heaven. At length, in a tone « Ml 
deep diſtreſs, he cry'd, O Cain, Cain! I hai 8 
deſerv'd theſe cutting reproaches : but ſhould! 88 
thou not have ſpar'd thy father! Shouldit thou 8 
not have forborne this cruel charge, which, like #8 
a clap of thunder, ſhakes my tortur'd ſoul ! A 
mel thus will my lateſt poſterity, when, im 
mers'd in fin „they feel the pangs inſeparableſron &#< 
_ guilt, riſe up againſt my: duſt, and curſe the firſt 9 
ſinner. 1 
Having thus ſpoke, Adana, with- penſive eyes 
"Bed on the earth, flowly withdrew. The groans W* 
that burſt from the agitated boſom of the afflicted F< 
father, now ſtruck even this obdurate ſon with 
. remorſe, and he cry'd, gazing after him, What 
a wretch am I? How could I reproach ſo good, 
fo tender a parent? How have I loaded him with 


grief! I ſtill hear his groans.—I ſee him lift up 1 
his ſupplicating hands to Heaven, —Perhaps, vile 3 L 
as I am, he prays even for me; for me who have 4 1 
torn his heart with keen diſtreſs! Oh that I too _t 
could pray! but I am a monſter—Hell is in my Þ+ 
boſom, and, like a ravaging whirlwind, I deſtroy Þ 5 
the peace of: all around me. Return, O reaſon, | 


return! Return, O virtue] ' chaſe from my 
© troubled ſoul theſe wild and darkening paſſions: 
Still- ſtill he prays. Oh how his emotions re- 

proach: me !—His claſp'd hands are again rais d 

in agony.-He ſeems ſpent.—I will. at his feet | 
| implore his pardon. O my raft. tongue my re- 
pbellious heat t! 
F «Cain then ran towards Adam, who was leaning 
© againſt A. tire with his W eyes fix d on the 
n= Feen 5 
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. orc und. He threw, himſelf on the earth, and 
ed, forgive me—forgive me, O my father! I 


8 an I lerve thou ſhouldſt turn from me with abhor- 
ne « Ince. I abhor myſelf; but while 1 am thus 
bay 1 imbled before thee in the duſt, - while I thus 
1014} eſp thy knees, deſpiſe not my repentance, - 

a De ſpiſc not my tears. My harden'd heart reſiſted 

lie "thine exhortations with a ſullen pride: but 0 
ö al 5 injur'd father! thy diſtreſs and thy groans 
im have melted my obdurate ſoul. A beam from 


3 Jeaven has enlighten'd my benighted mind. 

Wich unfeign'd ſorrow and deep contrition, I ſee 
; e ſee my guilt—I know that I am un- 
1 worthy of thy love. Yet, O my dear and vene- 


ye 

” Fable parent ! reject not theſe penitential tears— 

ted | get not the ſincere ſubmiſſions of my heart: O 

ith my father! I implore pardon of God, of thee, and 


of my brother. 

od, 3 Riſe, my ſon, riſe, cry'd Atria affectionately 4 
ith 3 embracing him, and raiſing him to his boſom; the 
4 holds with complacency theſe tears of repentance. 
ve 3 Embrace me, my ſon, and receive thy joyful fa- 
>o ther's forgiveneſs and cordial embrace. Bleſt 
1y time! happy hour! in which my fon, my firſt- 
7 born, reſtores our tranquility. O my child! joy, 
n, exceſs of joy, aas weaken'd all my powers. Sup- 

port me, my ſon, and let us haſten to thy bro - 

tber, that my ſatisfaction may be x 7, in 
beholding your mutual endearments. 

1 | Adam, leaning on Cain, walked towards 15 


Moſt High, who dwelleth in the Heavens, be- 


+ | paſtures, Abel, with his mother and fiſters, met f 


them in the grove: they had followed Adam at a 

diſtance; they had ſeen his emotions, and, with 
: delight had beheld the repentance and tears of 
g Cain. Abel, the moment he law his brother, 


"4 5 Tax earn or An. . m 
new to bim with open arms: be claſp d ther 
around him with a ſtrenuous graſp, unable i 
ſome time to give vent, but from his eyes, to 
the ſweet effuſions of his heart. —At length be 
cry'd, O my brother !—my dear brother | thou 
then lov iſt me—lov'ſt me with fondneſs [let me 
bear thy lips pronounce that thou {till loveſt me 
F and my happineſs will be complete. Yes, mi 
brother, anſwer'd Cain, while he preſt him with i# 
warm embrace, I do, indeed, ſincerely love.theef n 
May I hope thou wilt forgive my having fo. long 00 
imbitter'd thy days by my unkindneſs, and the ch 
fury of my boiſterous paſſions? I too, my bro. Y 1 
ther, was unhappy; but reaſon, like the rapid 5 
flaſh of Heaven, broke thro' the gloom, and 
has. diſpers'd the baleful tempeſt. Never Abel ” wo 
never mayeſt thou remember my former dark. plc 
neſs. 2 
The delighted Abel with encreas'd rapiure, re- 
1 ply'd, never, my dear Cain. Be the paſt utter 
forgotten. Who would dwell on the diſtreſsfull 
1 illuſions of a morning dream, when they might 
like me, awake to real happineſs, ſurrounded by 
multiply'd delights! O my dear brother! word 
| have not power to exprefs my tranſports—to e 
preſs the ſweet joy with which my ſoul is filled, 
_ while I thus prets thee, my friend! wy brother 
to my throbbing heart. I 
Le, who had with tender delight beheld the 
moving ſcene, ſprang to her ſons, and throwing! 
her maternal arms around them both, while deli | 
cious tears of joyful ſympathy ran down her cheeks, v 
ery'd, O my ſons ! my dearly beloved children b 
never did I ſince I Sh borne. the tender name of b 
mother, feel ſuch exquiſite, ſuch rapturous ſenſa-W < 
. The griefs, which like the weight of a 
| | cumberous 
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'£ WW nberous mountain 2 my ſoul, are now 
henfW&mov'd. My heart will no more be torn by the 


fe rhappy diſagreement of thoſe whom I carry d in 
Y Ny womb, and nouriſh'd with my breaſt. ſhall 
1 hoo w ſce—tranſported I ſhall fee, peace and har- 
hou Pony, joy and love dwell among my happy off 
me Ering. As the fruitſul vine is bleſs'd by the 
0 Pirſty labourer, when refreſh'd by its delicious 
mf@ruit, ſo will my now united children bleſs me as 
th e inſtrument of their ſelicity. Let me, my 
heel ns, join you in this ſweet embrace. Let me 


Moo, my daughters, preſs you to my boſom. With 
hat; joy do I participate in this unſpeakable extaſy 
Piſible in the faces of my dear children, and on 
What of my much lov'd huſband! She then turn'd 
owards Adam; her matron lip met his, while 
ben ronjugal tenderneſs and parental love were ſeen 
ark. blended in her {till gliſtening eye. 

The beauteous fiſters, tho' tile: ut, ſhared the 
re- general rapture. Mahala, Cain's ſpouſe, when 


cri tifengaged from her mother's fond embrace, ſaid, 
sf vhile vivacity and joy ſparkled in her altered fea- 
zb Itures, Let us, my deareſt Thirza, chuſe the faireſt 
| bj flowers to deck our bower, deli, 1tful ſeat of peace 


rd and happineſs | We'l] ſtrip the ending branches f 
ex their luſcious load to formtbe rich repaſt. This day, 
edi this happy day we'll conſecrate to rairth and inno- 
er cent teltivity; indulging every virtuous trantport, 
2 we'll, with united hearts, welcome the new-born 
the joy. She then with nimble feet, follow'd by Thirza, 
102 lan 10 prepare the ſweet refreſhing banquet. 
eli - Adam and his ſpouſe, attended by their ſons, : 
eks H walk'd flowly on. Ere they had reach'd the 
en! bower, the active fiſter2 had, with laviſh hand, 
: of beſpread the green carpet ; fruits of various ſorts = 
i offer'd their juices, w while variegated fiowers a = 
Tt 4 , | | their | 
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their odours, and chear'd theeye with their bright 
fints, Their feaſt was elegant; but it was the 
elegance of nature: no darts of death, hid in 
rich ſauces, ſtruck with inhoſpitable blow, hel Þ 
unthinking gueſt. Contentment fat on everyi8 
face; in every eye beam'd ſweet complacency j 
docial e and unmix'd delight gave rapidity 
to the flight of time, while the unhcedea hours 
* on mild * 


Nas : 


* 
* 


— 


he father of mankind thus ſpoke It is now m 
Whildren, you experience the delight of ſelf appro- 


ing, my ſons, nothing but the practice of vir- 


= * capable of the enjoyments of thoſe pure ſpirits, 


ens ſmile, in vain will the fruitful earth pour 


octh: her bounties. Belicve me, my dear chil» 4. | 
ren believe a fathej, made wiſe by bis own Tac. | + 


a 
W 


— 


HILE the firſt family of the world were 
in the bower, indulging dapeſtic bliſs, 


ation, The recollection of a good action dif- 
ſes a pleaſing ſerenity through the ſoul. . No- 


que can vender us truly happy. Virtue makes 


rho ſurround the throne of God. While we 
ollow the diftates of reafon, while we enjoy with 
rratitude and love, the bleſſings of nature, and. 
ave humble hope and confidence in God our 
aker, we anticipate the delights of Heaven; 
ut if we ſuffer our paſſions to degrade and ſub- 
ue us, inquietude, diſtreſs, and miſery will 
larken all our proſpects: in vain will the Hea> 


A. 
7 
1 
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ral e the joys of Gn are follow'd A 
ſhame, ſorrow and bitter repentance. C Evil 
continu'd Adam, once the dcar partner © np 
_ diſtreſs, as now of my happineſs, could we n na. 
thought, when with ſtreaming eyes, and ne are 
torn with anguiſh, we took leave of Paradiſeſ 
that fo much Felicity, was to be found on earth 
Never will the horrors of that dreadful hour Hon 
effaced from my mind. My father, return Mi 
Abel, if the recital of paſt griefs will not b@ 


Adiſpleaſing; if the recollection will not throw es, 


gloom on this hour of reconcilement and jou 
gladly would I hear from thee the events of th wo 
life, from that fatal moment to the preſeiſſ gate 
e, 
All look d on i Adam with the Eye of Expe&:|i WC] 
tion; all ſeem'd pleas'd with the requeſt ov: 
Abel, and the firſt of men reply'd, What, mi Wee 
| children, can I refuſe in this day of joyful gra Itre 
tulation? I Will relate to you the principle oc by 
currences of thoſe times of affliction and grieſW6a! 
of conſolation and mercy, when God, -evenWcit 
that God whom we had ofterided, deign'd if th. 
chear by his promiſes fallen man, Where, m 
Eve, dear companion in every woe andi n evenſ W 2 
eli ght! ſhall J begin the intereſting narrative ¶ fu 
Shall it be from our firſt leaving the garden off © 
 God?—But I ſee thy tears already flow. Ty © 
tears, return'd our general mother, are now thei te 
of Jovout thankfulneſs and humble love, not the 
bitter ones of ſhame, ſorrow, and fad regret g 
Begin, dear Adam, at my taking a laſt look of 
tne forieited ſeat of bliſs, In that. dreadful mo © 
ment, ſhame and remorſe for the paſt, and agoni 7 
xing fcar for the future, rais'd ſuch a conflict : 


i my wretched A boom, that 1 ſunkwnto thips arms 
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imingz the immediate execution of a threat» 
: oY a was to confound me with my ori- 
inal tt. What I then felt, permit me io 
[ ecrioe. Thy tenderneſs for me will, I know 
ake thee pals too lightly over the melting ſcene. 

The Angel of the Lord, on whoſe countenance 
hone be -n:gniry and ſoft compaſhon, was com- 
mi lion'd to drive us out of Paradiſe. He ſooth'd 
s with gentle words, chear'd us with promi- 
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E 
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Ty bl 
Tn © 
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Wes, and bid us hone and put our truſt in the 
joy Flemency of our All- nerciful Creator: but the 
th word in his hand flam'd terrible. At Eden's 


ſen pate he ſtopp'd. I guard, ſaid he, this paſſage; 
Ho more muſt enter here aught that defiles. We 

were now travellers on the vaſt earth; Paradiſe 

Vas aretrievable loſt, the country we croſs'd 


mi ſeem'd one wide and dreary deſart; no fruitful 


gra trees, no flow' ry ſhrubs, no fertile ſpot chear d 
o ur fad eyes. Adam held my hand. I frequentix 
rieſ e aſt deſpairing looks towards the ſeat of loſt feli- 
vel city, not preſuming to raiſe my guilty eyes te 
| ti the victim of my folly, and companion of my 

, (Emiſery. Sorrow bent his head. to the ground, 


2nd we walk'd on diſtreſs'd and filent. Adam 
ſurvey'd, with anxious eye, the uncultivated 
earth, then caſt a pitying look at me, and, to 
ooth my owing ſorrows, gently e's me 

to his breaſt, _ 

We had aſcended an high hill, and now going 
down the declivity, every ſtep "diminiſh'd our 
view of Eden; my heart was rent with agony 
and my grief depriv'd me of motion. Now, 
now, cry'd I, ſobbing, I behold, for the laſt ; 
time, Paradiſe, my native ſoil : bleſt ſeat of in- 
nocence and joy, for the laſt time I behold thee 
Ye flowers, once aches oy by. my careful bande 


ing 


% 


A" 


# * 


ho now enjoys your ſweets; what eye i 
charm'd with your bright colours? Ye trees 
ho now ſhall prop your loaded branches! 
ho now ſhall tafte your rich produce 
delightful bowers farewell —farewell dear ſhades; 
no more ſhall theſe ſad eyes behold your verdure 
baniſh'd for ever from your ſweet retreats | 
Twas there, dear partner of my fin and ſhame! 
thou aſk'd of Heaven an help-mare, to double 
and to ſhare thy bliſs. Alas! thy prayer was 
granted, and thine own fide produc'd thy ruin. 
Our Maker form'd us pure and ſpotleſs; while 
innocent, the happy ſpirits, who behold the face 
of God, deign'd with complacency to viſit our 
bdbleſt abode: deign'd to inſtruct us in our duty; 
| to warn us of our danger. What are we now? 
«—dreadfut degradation! O Adam ! thy perfidi- tk 
dus wife has involv'd thee, by her ſeduCtions, in $4 
iim and ſorrow. Yet dear accomplice, to whom pur 
with awe J raiſe my pitying eye, do not hate Wort: 
me. Thou haſt a right to curſe me;—but, O Wear 
dear ſpouſe! if I may ſtill call thee by that tend- f þ 
der name, uſe it not: for thou art my ſole ſup 
| port. By that God whom we have offended, by 
the chearing promiſes of his indulgent goodneſs, 2 
I conjure thee not to forſake me. All I requeſt | 
is, that I may follow and ſerve thee.—I wil- 
watch thy looks —I will anticipate thy com- 
mands; happy, if my obedience, my weak ſer- | 
vices, gain from thee a pitying ſmile, a look of | 
rr e 
Here my ftrength and voice fail'd; J was ſink | 
ing to the earth, but my dear huſband caught 
me in his arms, and preſs'd me with a look of 
affection, to his heart. O Eve, he cry'd, whom 
I fill, and always will, tenderly love, let us not 
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1 Pebien our keen diſtreſs by ſelf reproach. Our | 
8 od, in the midſt of puniſhment, has remem- 
4 25 mercy. He has ſoftened his chaſtiſement, 
bis promiſes. Veil'd as theſe promi.es are 
a ſacred obſcurity, the Divine Goodneſs ap- 
Fars with ſenſible radiance, and we will hope in 
s mercy. We will not reproach ourſelves—we* 
i not reproach each other. O my deareſt, 
Fd our God only conſulted his juſt indignation, - 
here ſhould we both have been now? We will 
Faiſe him for his Goodneſs, our lips ſhall bleſs 
ace Wis name. Our voice ſhall only be heard in 
| hankſgiving, humble ſupplications, and expreſ- 
; Hons of endearment and love. Our Judge is 
f x Ymniſcient, with him there is no darkneſs: | He 
- tes the humiliation of our ſouls; He beholds 
in A Ir gratitude, . our. ſincere contritiom: He knows 
m Fur weakneſs, and will accept of our feeble. os " 
te Worts to regain perfection. Embrace me, 

O eareſt wife ] Let us, by mutual tenderneſs, and 2040 
d- f Kindneſs, endeavour to alleviate our calamity. 


J 31 
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) Adam ceas'd ſpeaking. His words and tender 
TH Peeſſer gave eale to my oppreſs'd heart, and 
„ rength and activity to my enfeebled limbs. We 


roceeded to the bottom of the hill, where we 
ound .a grove of poplars, which extended to the 
oot of a rock. Eve, then giving her huſband. 
look of aftection, | Was filent, and Adam thus 
Gan 

We advanc'd, my children, thro? the grove, . 
and found in the rock a cavity that form'd a 
rotto. See, deareſt Eve, ſaid I, ſee the conve- 
nience offer'd us by nature: this grotto will AT 
ford us ſhelter, and this pure ſpring, that mur 

luring lows. from its ſide, will ſlake our thirſt. 

D 3. We'll. 
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Went here prepare our lodging : but my dearetii 
wife, before we ſleep, I muſt ſecure the enerancel 
to keep us from being ſurpriz'd by nocturnal ene. 
mies. What enemies return'd Eve with emo. 4 
tion, What enemies have we to fear ? Hat 
thou not remark'd, my love, ſaid 1, that the 
curſe of our fin has fallen on the hole creation 
the bands of friendſhip are broken between the 
animals, and the weak are now become the prey off 
the ſtrong. I have feen a young lion purſue with 
Fatal rage a frighted roe. I have beheld a war inf 
| the air among the birds. We can no longer 
claim 2 right to. command the animals: the pot. 3 
ted leopard, the brindled lion and fierce tyger, no 
more fawn on us, nor play thew wanton gambols 
in our ſight; but caſt againſt us trightful roar- 
ings, while their blazing eyes threaten deſtruce- 
tion. We wal try to gain by our kindneſs thoſe 
among the beaſts that are moſt tractable, and lier 
1 providence has given us reaſon, which will teach wa 
us to ſecure ourſelves from the moſt ſavage. SS T. 
ue with timid looks, keeping me in her fight, te 
| went to gather flowers and leaves to form our MF © 
bed, and fruit for our repaſt. In the mean time 
s. EF fecur'd the entrance of the grotto with en- th 
| twin'd brambles. My ſpouſe, haſten'd by fear, bl 
| quickly perform'd her taſk, aud returning, reſt- * 
el herſelf beforeeme on the tender graſs. MP! 
Me ſoon after enter'd the grotto, and ſeating a 
- eurſelves on our bed of intermingled leaves and fi 
flowers, began our frugal meal, ſeaſon'd, how- _ 

ever, with mutual endearments, and grateful con- I 
' verſe; when a gloomy cloud ſuddenly obſcur'd . 21 
tte declining ſun. It ſpread over our heads with {MW h. 
- encreaſing darkneſs, and the black veil which f 
| cover'd the earth ſeem d to preſage the deſtruRion th 
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7 7 all nature. A tempeſtuous wind aroſe; it bel- 
9 pied in the mountains; .. overthrew the trees 
l the foreſt: flames darted from the clouds, and 
aud burſts of thunder augme ted the horrors of 
Myis tremendous ſcene. Eve, ſtruck with terror, 
rev herſelf, ſcarce breathing, into my arms, 
Ind clinging to my breaſt, eri d, he comes !—he 


omes! in flames he cones to ering the threaten'd 
„ each! How dreadful! ——For wy fin he comes 
vit give death tous and to all nature!—-O Adam! 


Here her voice faiPd, and 


O my love!- 


"in 
ger he remain'd trembling ard pale on my doſom, 
ot- Be calm, my love! I cry'd: compoſe thyſelf! 


we will with bended knees and contrite hearts 


no 

ols Madore our God, who in terrible majeſty, comes 
ar- Friding on the clouds. Eis thunders proclaim his 
le- approach: the darting fires mark his paſſage. 8 
oe Thou Eternal, who with benignity and goodneſs _ 
nd temper'd the inſupportable radiance of Thy dig- 
ch WY nity, when I firſt came from Thy creating hand, 


Thou art terrible in judgment, yet ſuffer us not 


O God | in Thy hot diſpleaſure. 

Wie then protrated-ourſelves at the entrance of 
the grotto, and with pale countenances and trem- 
bling lips, offer'd up our: adorations, expecting 

when our awful Judge would from the clouds 
pronounce by his thunders, Die ye ungtateful!“ 
and let the earth that hore you be diſſolv d. by the 
fire of my indignation. 

The clouds now pour'd forth their torrents: 
livid ames no longer flaſh'd from the heavens, 
and the thunder roll'd at a diſtance. I raisd my 
head from the ground, ſaying, The Almighty, 
my dear Eve, hath paſs'd by. He hath not deſtroyed 
the earth: we are Tet preg to ive 1 * 


Iro be conſum'd by Thy wrath, Deſtroy 1 us note 1 1 


d 4 


he nt 8 y * rn 
s _ Pu eee ta erage yt ages. 
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Everlaſting Truth, repenteth not. He will full Y 
the deſigns of his mercy; and thy ſeed, O Eve! 

Il bruiſe the head of the ferpent. | 

We aroſe and were comforted. The 3 


6 rerum'd their brightneſs, and the ſetting ſun, 


ſpread a mild-radiance thro' the ſky, like the lu- 


bath remembe;'d his promiſes. Eternal Wiſdom, | L Fe 


minous track we uſed to behold in Eden, when: ., 
legions of angels were carry'd above our heads .. 
on the flying clouds. Silence reign'd over the 


J moiſt fields, the herbage and. flowers, ſtill glit- 
tering with the drops of heaven, glow'd with more 
than uſual beauty. The departing ſun darted on 


2 us his laſt beams, while we celebrated with reve- 


rential awe, and thankful. love, the vildom,, Y 
power, and mercy of our. Creator. 5 


Tbus paſs'd the firſt day after our leaving Pa- 1 


radiſe. The ruddy evening gave place to the grey 


twilight, and ſoon the earth was only cnlighica'd. 4 


the moon's feeblerays. We now for the firſt. | 


= time were chill'd by the cold of the night, though. 
a few hours before we had almoſt. fainted under. 
tie ardent rays of the ſcorching ſun at. noon. 
Our beneficent Maker had condeſcended to gird 
& our:loins with the ſkins. of beaſts, before our 
leaving Paradiſe, to ſhew that he had not with; 
= drawn from us his ſuccouring hand; in theſe we. 
s# ' wrap'd. ourſelves, and lying down on our leafy. 


3 bed, hand in hand, waited the approach. of ſleep. 
| Steep, che relief of the weary, at length came; 


"babe it was unaccompany'd with that. ſoft: caſey. 


that ſweet delight, which bleſt our ſlumbers while 
innocent: our imagination then . preſented . nore- 
but ſmiling and agreeable images. Inquietude, , 
fear and remorſe, did not then keep, us waking, 
 thy'tedious hours of darkneſs, n nor . in our 

| | eee 


F 0 ; F } 


| 7 $reams with fantaſtic phantoms. The heavens 
Nut ob! bow different from that delicious night 
> the nuptial bower? The flowers and odorifes 


as the warbling of the nightingale ſo harmoni- 
us: never did the pale moon ſhine with ſuch ra · 


s waken my grief, now huſn'd to filence! 
8 We 4lept till the morning ſun had dry'd up 


Ihe limpid dew. When we awoke, we found 


© Purſelves refreſh'd and fitted for labour, and en- 
T Moy'd with delight and gratitude the harmony of 
5 he birds; who were celebrating, with their fweet- 
9: 


t notes, the renew'd light: their number was 
Met but ſmall ; for there were then no other ani- 
mals on this earth, but thoſe who, inſtructed by 
Mivine inſtinct, had after the fall, fled from Para- 


esd by death. 


ry: our All-merciful God has given us liberty 
fuſe of her CE. Seeſt thou, Eve, that river, 


Pank, ſeems, at this diſtance, like a garden full 


4 ner boſom, 1 ſhall follow with delight the ſteps 5 
f thee, my conductor and * We will 5528 | 
ue our walk towards the © 7 
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ere however calm, and our reſt was undiſturb'd: 


hen 1 led thee, my ſpouſe, for the firſt time, 


us ſhrubs charm'd with new ſweetneſs. Never 


jance :—But why do I dwell oa images that 


Wiſe, that the garden of the Lord n 0 not be 


We offer'd up our adorations at the entrance of 54 
he grotto; after which I ſaid to Eve, We will, 
y love, go farther and view this immenſe coun- 


pf choice. We may fix our abode where the 
Earth is moſt fertile; where nature is moſt pro- 


hich, like a huge ſerpent, winds in bright 
opes through the meadows. The hill on its 


of trees, and its top is cover'd with verdure. My 
dear ſpouſe, return'd Eve, preſſing my hand to 
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Me were going on when we ſaw, juſt above ou 
heads, a bird fly with feeble wing: its feather; 


ſeen ſeem'd to lament. My ſpouſe, ſtooping over 
it, examin'd it with fix'd attention, and, in vain, 


She then burſt into tears, and ſpeaking, to the 

lifeleſs bird, ſaid, Alas! the poor bird that pie rcd 
my ears with his cries, was perhaps thy mate. 
It is II——It is I! unhappy that 1 am, who 
brough from miſery and grief on every creature! 
For my fin theſe pretty harmleſs animals are pu. 
niſh'd. Her tears redoubled. What an event!“ 


It has neither voice nor motion. Its joints no 
longer bend. Its limbs refuſe their office. 
Speak Adam, is this death? — Ah it is.— How ! 


were rough and diforder'd : it caſt forth plaintie 
cries, and, having flutter'd a little in the air, 
ſunk down without ſtrength among the buſhes. 
Eve went to ſeek it, and beheld another lie with 

out motion on the graſs, which that we had bei: ref 
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try'd to rouſe it from what ſhe believ'd to be ſlecp. 
It will not wake! ſaid ſhe to me, in a fearful 
voice, laying the bird from her trembling hand.— 
It will not wake l—It will never wake more 


ſaid ſhe, turning to me. How ſtiff and cold it is! 8 | 


tremble! An icy cold runs thro* my bones. If tie 


the death with which we are threaten'd is like fe 
this, how terrible ! —— What, deareſt Adam | fr 
would become of me, if, like the feather'd mate þ; 
of this poor bird, I am left behind to mourn * ¶ xe 
Or what of thee, if death tear me from thy fond ME b. 
arms? Should God create another Eve to fill my g 
forfeit place in thy lov'd boſom, ſhe will not n 
. cannot love like me, thy partner in diſtreſs and d 
baniſhment: Unable to ſay more, ſhe wert, MW u 
ſhe ſobb'd, and her expreflive eyes, tenderly fix d 
on mine, made my feeling heart partake her an- 


By guiſh. 


1 
r W0 ? 3 . 
18 eee 


Tax DraArz or Avrr. 43 Þ% 
uin. I preſs'd her to my breaſt : kiſs'd her 
heek, and mix'd my tears with her's. Ceaſe, 
eareſt Eve, I cry'd, theſe fond complaints. Dry i 
Nip thy tears. Have confidence in the Supreme 
Being, who governs all His creatures, by His in- 
aite wiſdom, Though we cannot penetrate into 
Ine deſigns of His providence : though His ma- 

WS :ftic tribunal is ſurrounded by darkneſs, we may 
eſt aſſur'd, that Mercy and Love remain near 
IIis throne. Why, my love, ſhould we antici- 
pate misfortunes ? Why ſhould we, guided by a 
Woloomy imagination, ſeek for them in futurity ? 
Was our reafon given us only to make us 
wretched ? ſhall we unzratefully turn our eyes 
from the repeated inſtances of the loving kindneſs 
te. and tender mercy of our God, at the hazard of 
X plunging ourſelves in miſery by our blindneſs. 
lt is His wiſdom, and His goodneſs that regu- 
late and appoint what ſhall befal us. Let us with 
humble confidence proceed under his direction 
. and devoutly acquièſce in his appointment. , with- 
out ſecking to kn:2w what he hath not condeſcended 
es Fo RE nb. , 
We now advanc'd to the eminence. Its gen- 
tle aſcent was almo't cover'd with buſhes and 
fertile ſhrubs. On the ſummit, in the midſt of 
fruit trees, grzw a lofty cedar, whoſe thick 
bra ches torm'd an extenſive ſhade, which was 
render'd more cool and delightful, by a limpid 
brook, that an in various windings among the 
flowers, Tis ſpot. afforded a proſpect ſo im- 


—W menſ(e, that the bghr was only bounded by the 
nd duſk, air; the ſky, forming a concave' around 
bt, us, that app ar'd w: eie-eyer we turn'd, to touch 
ch the diſtant mountains, Here, ſaid I, my deareſt 
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| jaws; we will fix our abode, This ſpot is a -faint * 
ſhadow of Paradiſe, whoſe bliisful: bowers we 
muſt never more behold. Receive us majeſtic ce- 1 


dar, under thy ſhade. Ve trees of various taſte 
and hue, retreſh and ſuſtain us with your delicious i 
ſruits; never ſhall we gather the ſweet produce 


without gratitude : it ſhall be the reward of: our 
attentive care and laborious cultivation. O God: 
| Omnipotent, who reigneſt in Heaven! look with 
a propitious eye on this our dwelling, Lend an 
ear of compaſſion to the ſupplications, receive 
With favour the praiſes and thankſgivings which 
we, Thy frail offending creatures, ſhall never 
ceaſe to ſend up towards Thy ceieſtia. throne, IF": 
through the ſpreading branches of theſe trees, e 
Here my deareſt wife, we ſhall obtain, by the | 


ſweat of our brows, our ſapport. Uder theſe | 


ſhades, thou ſhalt bring forth with pain. From 
hence, will ouf offspring ſpread themſelves over 
the wide earth. Here too, death ſhall one day 


viſit us, and = ſhall be confounded with our | 
original duſt. O Lord God our Maker ! ſhower 


down Thy bleflings on the p:ofane aboile of us 


3 While J thus utter'd the devout breath- 
s of my ſoul, Eve was proſtrate on the earth 


by my ſide: her hands were elevated: her eyes 
ſwam in tears, and were rais'd towards Heaven 
in holy extaſy. 


I now. began to Jenn a our babitation uer 
the ſhade of the ſpreading cedar. I fix'd in the 


earth a circle of ſtrong ſtakes, and interwove 


them with flexible twigs. . While I was thus em- 


_ ploy'd, Eve was conveying the ſtream. among 


the flowers; gathering ripe fruits; ſupporting, 
with ſmall ſticks, the bending ſtalks of the varie - 
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u. Then it was that we began to eat our bread 
che ſweat of our brows. _ ff ty 


Il vent to the river to fetch reeds to cover our 


Pttage: there I ſaw five ewes, white as the 
Pathern clouds, and with them a young ram, 
zeding by the ſide of the water. I approach'd 
em without. noiſe, fearing they would fly me, 
Nie tbe tyger and the lion; who, before . our 
eal tranſgreſſion, us d to play with the kid or the 
mb at our feet. But, inſtead of endeavouring 
Wo eſcape me, they ſuffer' d me to ſtroak their 
Weeces, and I drove them before me, with, a 
Feed, to our hill; where I intended they ſhould, 
4 or the future, feed. Eve Was buſy d in er ecting a 
ower, and did not immediately, on my return, 
pſerve my little flock : but they ſoon diſcover'd | 
hemſelves by their bleating. She ſtarted at the 
Wound, and dropp'd the boughs from her hand 
Whro' fear: but oon recovering, ſhe cry'd, with | 
Wy in Fe Adam! they are gen- 
e and fond. as in Paradiſe. Welcome, pretty 
nimals | ye ſhall live with us. All ye want are 
ere. Te need, not ſtray; for here are flowery 
aſtures, 1 5 
our innocent ſporting will give us delight. 
hile we attended our trees and flowers. Yes, 
armleſs creatures! ſhe continu'd, patting their 
yoolly backs, ye ſhall be my flock, and I will 


— 
wo 
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e Nur indulgent miſtreſs. _ 


1 * * 4 


ur little dwelling was now compleated, and 


e were enjoying the cool breezes at its entrance, 
nd filently. ſuryeying the diſtant country, when 
Lve laid, My .deareft love,, how beautifully is the 
ſoſpect before us yariggated ! How fertile, how 

Il of bleflings is this earth, which we thought 
b barren! Let us to be FW and ee Wen 


r 


— ; 


erbage, and a clear ſpring, 


uriant ſpot, what is all about us but dry fer 


be ftretches his wide domain, he tyrannizes ova 
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the hill already yields, add thoſe that grow oni 
borders, and our abode will have a faint reſenf| 
blance of Eden's delightful ſhades. Ah! the add 
ed with a figh; it will then bear bur: the fan 
proportion of likeneſs to Paragiſe, as that dot 
to the bliſsful ſeats of the angels, which uf 
| heavenly meſſengers, who, 1n our happy al 
of innocence, condeſcended to viſit us, deſeritl | 
1 in ſuch glowing colours. O thou garden of tiff 
Lord, how delightful. were thy {ſweet retreats! 
how did thy gay tints charm. the eye! how i 
thy luſcious fruits, thy aromatic fragrance fei 
the ſenſes ! Whatever neceſſity required, all th 
{ mſeful,. all the agreeable, were there in rich prof 
| Fuſion, O my ſpouſe ! compar'd with that Ju 


lity? This earth, under the Divine maledictiaf 
Lea unable to produce in the ſame lands th 
| ſweet variety, that happy diverſity that charm'd uf 
in Eden's bowers. We muſt now ſeek the if 
ferent productions in diſtant places, I have ſer 
too, that not only animals are the prey of deat 


the whole earth, and makes rude havoc in th 
World of vegetation, O Adam! what fru 
have I beheld drop from their branches, . ſpoil 
And full of black rottenneſs ! What flowers w 
ther on their ſtalks! The trees are diſrob'a « 


their verdure by the deſpoiler Death. I have ol J 
ſerv'd too, that young leaves ſupply the place Los 
thoſe that are fallen, and that the ſeeds of det! * 
flowers, caſt into the earth, produce new one a 
We, Adam, muſt thus, one day, wither a. 


die, and our ae all 8 grow oy 
| ape — 922 


gb 


F She ceas'd ſpeaking, and I, deeply affected by 


With benignity, a frail worm. Alas! we have, 
our diſobedience, loſt this privilege; guilty | 
s we are, we can no more hope to converſe with 
Mfinite purity, This, this calls for our lamenta- 
Bons and our tears. Will the God.of Heaven 
ißt a land under his curſe? Will the Moſt. 
oly dwell among finners? He looks. down from 
be ſeats of bliſs; He regards, with an eye of 
ompaſſion, our penitence and tears, and His 
Hounties exceed every hope our wretehedneſs could 
Form. Even the bright ſpirits. of Heaven are His Wl 
eſſengers; they execute His orders on this dark 
globe: but alas! our polluted eyes are now un 
Worthy to behold them! They perform the taſk. 
gn d, without deigning to become viſible to 
ſinful man ,and then ſoar, with haſty wing, from 
this ſeat of corruption, now fit only to be the re 
ſidence of beings. under the curſe of their Sove- 
reign. VVV „„ 
Thus were we holding converſe, and caſting 
our melancholy eyes on the country before us, 
when a reſplendent cloud deſcending, glided to- 
Wards us, and reſted on our hill; from it ſtept a 
radiant form, wearing on his face a majeſtic ſmile, 


r words, made anſwer; Dear Eve, were our. F 

ſs only the gay verdure, the fruits and flowers 1 
Paradiſe, it would ſcarce deſerve a ſigh: but, 4% i 

as! we are expell'd from the ſacred ſpot which 0 

r Maker bleſs'd by his immediate preſence. i 
here, veiling his infupportable radiance, he 
Walk'd among the groves, while all Nature cele- 1 
ated the approach of the Deity in reverential 7 
rih hence. Tho' form'd of the duttz my proſtra 
ons were accepted. The Almighty condelcended 
a hear his creature, and vouchſat'd to anſwer, MK 
| 


"> — 


8 
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Be LIES 


ear Beira or Av. | 
We haftily aroſe; we bow'd our heads, and the 


celeſtial meſſenger thus ſpoke: He whoſe throne | 


is in the higheſt Heaven, has heard your com- 
plaints. Go, faid he, and inform thoſe children 
of affliction, thãt My preſence is not circumſcrib' d 
by the circuit of Heaven, it extends to all the 


works of My hands. Whence as the ſun its in- 
vigorating heat? Who teaches the ſtars to run 
their courſes? Why does the earth bring forth 


its fruit, and day and night regularly ſucceed each 


other? Who preſerves the various animals? In . 
Ne they live, move, and have their being. What 


keeps thee, Adam, from ſinking into corruption? 
I am near thee: I ſuſtain thee by my power: I guard 
thee by. My providence; and know the ſecret 


| breathings of thy ſoul, and all the purpoſes of 


thine heart. 


* 


of the Lard! He beholds our wretchednefs with 


compaſſen : He ſends His angels to give us com- 


fort, Os ffulgent ſpirit! I ſtand conzvunded and 


? 


that J am, dare to ſpeak to thee, the unoffending 


meſſenger of Heaven, array'd in light and purity! 


Let, O benevolent angel! permit me to mention 
the ſad apprehenfions and fears that oppreſs my 
heart. That God is every where preſent, 1 


readily believe. I ſee Him in his works: I feel 


Him in his gaodnefs and tender mercies. That 
* the Moſt High, a Being perfect in purity, ſhould 
more intimately communicate Himſelf to a worm 
defild with ſin, I do not preſume : to expect: 
What I dread is, that when man ſhall be multi- 


The luminous ſphere, that encompaſs'd the 
angel, reach'd even to me. Fifl'd with devout 
extaſy, I lifted up to him my dazzled eyes. How 

| 1 15 [a :£ F.#; St 434 1 1 8 . 
great beyond conception, ſaid I, are the favours 


will they, by their tranſgreſſions, preſumptuouſly - 
ſins cry aloud for vengeance, © The Almighty will 
{ judgments, The guilty ſhall tremble in the duſt ; 


neſs: He will delight to ſhew- favour to the 
repenting children of men. Mercy and com- 


THE DE: JF AE 
y'd on the earth, he will be eftrang 4 from God 
s Maker. I have fallen, my children may alſo 
fall into more horrid depths, and thus, being 
Pore and more debas'd, their wretchedneſs will 
creale, The time will come, when [I ſhall be 
o longer with them, to inform them, and give, 
my own perſon, evident proofs of the loving 
indneſs and compaſſion of the Lord. Tis true, 
e ſmalleſt inſet will declare his beneficence : But 
God continues to hide His face from man, 
vill not the voice of nature be too wea to ng 8 
iis mind? Will not the idea of the Deity 
otally loft, or, at leaſt, confounded in duldet HP 
und obſcurity ? This thought gives my foreboding 
eart exquiſite anguiſh, I tremble with horror, 
when my gloomy imagination repreſents to my 
riew millions of creatures ſunk in diſtreſs and 
guilt, Who may execrate me as the cauſe of cheit 
blindneſs and miſery. 5 
Father of men, reply d the angel, with aſpect . 
benign, He, in whom, and by whom all things . 
exiſt, will not ſorſake thine offspring. Often 


affront the majeſty of Heaven. Often will their 


graſp his thunder and diſplay the terrors of his 


the ſinner ſhall cry out in agony, Dreadful is the 4 Hs 
wrath of God! Who can ſtand before it? But, 
more often will he make himſelf known in kind- 


paſſion dwell always with him, judgment is his 
ſtrange work. He will raiſe from among thy Pof. 
we. men whoſe minds he will enlighten, 3 
E 4 TOE of 
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thren to repentance. 


ſhall worſhip a 
and in truth. He will ſend among them prophets 
and holy perſons, whoſe miſſion he will evidence 


* by tacks: theſe choſen 'of the Lord ſhall cure 


derful works. Theſe ſhall make known the judg- 
ments of the Moſt High: they ſhall declare his 
condeſcenſion and grace: they ſhall foretel what 
will happen in diſtant periods of time, and the 
accompliſhment of their prophecies will teach 
men, that the Eternal over-rules and directs, ac- 

| cording to his good pleaſure, and the merciful 
deſigns of His providence, events that appear, to 
ſhort-ſighted mortals, the work of a blind cHfance. 
Often He will ſpeak to the ſons of men by his 
angels: frequently in prodigies, and there il 
be ſome righteous perſons to whom he will, with 


infinite goodneſs, more intimately maniſett him- 


ſelf; to them he will ſpeak face to face; till at 
length ſhall be uſher'd'in the great myſtery. of the 
ſalvation of mankind, when the ſeed of the wo- 
man ſhall bruiſe the ſerpent” s head. 

The angel was ſilent, and I, encourag'd by 


me, frail as I am, to call thee ſo; and why 
mould I doubt it! fince thou canſt nat hate him 
whom the Eternal does not hate—him for whom 


the Divine Clemency manifeſts itſelf with ſuch 
Plendor as ſtrikes. the heavenly hoſt with ad- 
power of words, to 
© xpreſs, when the adoring ſoul, humbled in the 


miration, and ſurpaſſes the 


, —— 10 * forth its ey: Tell 


me, 


affiſted 525 the Spirit of God, ſhall call their bre. | 
Sinners ſhall hearken, and | 
forſaking the ways of ſenſuality and profanenefs, | 

het of ſpotleſs purity in ſpirit | 


the diſeas'd, raiſe the dead, and do many won- 


bt the condeſcenſion and ſweetneſs of his look, re- 
pPly'd, O celeſtial friend? if thou wilt yet allow 


| L Tur Darn or 14154 5 55, | 
me, , lucid ſpirit if it be permitted thee to draw 
od.” the obſcurity, -with which they are ſur- - 
ounded, thoſe aug ſt myſteries: tell me what is 
the import. of the romiſe, The ſeed of the wa- 
an ſhall bruiſe the ſerpent's head: and what is 
meant by the curſe denounc'd againſt man, Thou 
malt die. Nothing that the Moſt High permits - 
me to reveal, anſyer'd the angel, will I hide from 
'» thee. 
s WM Know. then, O Adam, on thy train vroficg : ths: 
t Divine command, God ſaid to the happy «avant 
who worſhip before him, Man hath difobey'd me: 
he ſhall de. A denſe cloud ſuddenly encompaſs'd 
the eternal throne, and a deep filence reign'd thro? 
the whole expanſe ,of Heaven; the celeſtial hoſt 
were filled with conſternation : but ſoon the dark- A 
nels diſpers'd, and the praiſe of the Higheſt- again 
reſounded from the harps of angels. Never did 
God manifeſt himſelf with ſuch luſtre and magniſi- 
cence, but in that memorable inſtant, when Hs 
creative voice call'd the ſtars from non-exiſtence, 
and his almighty word went on creating a 
the immenſity of ſpace. The adoring angels were 
in eager expectation of what was to follow this 
unuſual pomp, when the majeſtic voice of God 
ſounded through the arch of Heaven, uttering theſe . 
werds of benignity and grace; I will not with= WB 
draw. My favour from the ſinner. To My ini- Ml 
nite mercy the earth ſhall bear witneſs, Of the 
woman ſhall be born an Avenger, Who ſhall #* 
bruiſe the head. of the ſerpent. Hell Gall not re- 
joice in this victory. Death ſhall -loſe its prey. 
Ye Heavens, ſhew forth your gladneſs ! Thus 
ſpake the Eternal. The blaze of his glory 
would haye been to  Rrong for even "the ones 
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of archangels, bad not a thin cloud tem- 


N pef'd its ſupportable radiance, The bleſt 


inhabitants of + Heaven celebrated with Way | 
this great myſtery, and atiun'd their golden 


har ps to the praiſes of the Father of Spirits, whoſe 


tender mercies are over all his works, How God 
will pardon the finner, without offending his juf- 


tice, ſurpaſſes comprehenſion : but it is enough, 


Eternal truth hath ſaid it. We know, and thou 
may'ſt alſo reſt aſſur'd, that Death, having loſt | 
his power, can only diſengage the ſoul from its | 
bonds. The body, that veſture of earth, ſhall 
return to the duſt, of which it was formed, white 


the immortal jpirit, refin'd from all defilement, 
hall be raiſed to Heaven, to partake there with 
angels, archangels, and all the celeſtial hoſt, never- 


ending felicity. 


F Hear Adam, the order of thy God; I wih de 


gracious to thee, and to thy ſeed. There ſhall 
be: a ſign between me and, thee, as the ſeal of 
this great promiſe :' thou ſhalt build an altar on 


this hill, and offer on it a young lamb. I will 


on My part, ſend down fire to conſume the victim. 


This ſacrifice thou ſhalt renew every year, and 


the flame ſhall annually deſcend to burn thine of- 
I have now told thee, firſt of men, continu'd 
the angel, all that the Moſt High thinks proper to 


reveal of his inſc itable decrees, I am alſo al- 
lowed to ſhew tł e, that ye are not ſo ſolitary on 
his globe as ye imagine. Curſt as this earth is, 
ye are ſtill ſu t unded by pure fpirits, who are 


commiſſioned io be your guard and defence, and 


ordered to precide, with watchful care, over the 


works of nature. The angel then touching our 


| Tae DEATH or ABE. 57 
| pelide, we beheld beauties that I ſhall not attempt 
o deſcribe, No words could give ideas that 
ould do juſtice to the bright magnificence | of 
he ſcene, All the country around us was peo 
led with the children of Heaven, more beautiful 
han when ſhe firſt came from the hands of 
ther Creator, and with ſoft reluctance, and modeſt 
grace, receiv'd her welcome in my arms, 
= Some were employed in collecting the light miſts... 8 
that iſſu'd from the moiſt earth; they bore 
them upwards on their expanded wings, and con- 
verted them into mild dews and fertilizing ſnowers. 
Others lay recliu'd, near purling brooks, watch- 
ing left their ſources ſhould fail, aud. the plants a 
they water' d be depriv'd of their humid aliment. 
Many were diſpers d through che open country, 
who preſided over the growth of ſruits, and po at 
Jon the opening flowers, azure, green and red, 
with every vivid hue, and by breathing on them, 
impregnated them with fra rance. Some peopled 
the groves, employed. in various offices: from the 
glittering wings of theſe were wafted gentle bree- 
zes, which paſſing through the foilage of the 
trees, hover'd over the flowers, and ſkimmed 
along the ſurface of the brooks and lakes. Some 
among theſe celeſtial labourers having performed 
the taſk aſſigned them, were ſitting in the ſhade, 
joining in harmonious concert: the melody of 
their voices accompany'd the ſounding firings of 
their golden harps, and they ſang, to the praiſe * 
of the Moſt High, hymns, not to be heard by 
mortal ears. Not a few were walking on our 
hill, and among the bowers : in their gentle looks \ 
] beheld commiſeration of our diftreſs : but now- 


our 28 N became unable to behold the . 
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lightful employment of ſore of theſe childien 
of Heaven, is to watch over thy ſafety, O Adam! 
to avert from thee unforeſeen misfortune. They 
E: a2zcompany. thee in all thy ways; they afhſt thee 
in thy labours, and often turn even thy diſappoint- 
nents to thy advantage; bringing from an appa- 
ent evil a real good. They, with pleaſure, be- 
| hold thy domeſtic happineſs. They are . witneſ- 
ſes of thy moſt ſecret actions. A ſmile of bene- 
volence ſhews their joy when man, their charge, 
| ads right: the frown of diſdain and ſorrow ſits 
on their brow, when he forgets himſelf and his 
_ happineſs. _ Theſe. in future ages, the Lord will 
- employ to diſtribute plenty through the countries 
he will delight to bleſs, or to carry famine. | 
and deſolation among rebellious nations, when 
tit ſhall pleaſe him to recall them by his chaſtiſe- 
| ments, "oh 
The angel ceafd ſpeakins, He cal on us a 
ook of mild condeſcenſion, and was loſt to our 
eyes, in a ſhining cloud. We proſtrated our- 
ſelves on the earth, with devout extaſy, and hum- 
| bly offer'd up our thankſgivings ta our Beneſicent 
and * ENS 


- —_— 
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© 'Venly effulgence, and the rapturous ſcene diſop- 


Peared. 
Theſe, which you have juſt beheld, ſald the 


angel, are ſpirits commiſſioned to watch over the 
productions of the earth: they are the appointed 
aſfiſtants of Nature, and help to promote and 


complete her various works, a. cording to the in- 
variable and immutable laws of the great Fr ſt 


Cauſe, The Creator bas given exiſtence to in- 


numcrable orders of beings. Even this earth, tho” 


under the curſe of the Moſt High, is full of beauty, 
and the admiring angels behold, on this globe, 


objects too ſublime Tor mortal 6 ht. The de- 
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I immediatel ſet up the altar, as the Lord 


bad ommandeqd, on the ſummit of the hill; Eve [ 


employ'd herſelf in conſtructing around it a little 
paradiſe. She brought from the neighbouring 
plain the moſt beautiful and odoriferous flowers: 


_ theſe ſhe planted. on all ſides of the altar, and 


with chearful labour, water'd them, each morn- 
ing. Wien, from the clear ſtream that 
flow'd ear our dw 

ſhe in the midſt of her labour, complete the 


+ work of my hands; for without your aid, in 


vain ſhall I plant; in vain ſhall I water | May 
| your | kind cares, bright ſpirits, give theſe flowers 


more life, more beauty, more fragrance, than 


they had in their native ſoil; for to the Lord of 
All 'this ineloſure is conſecrated! I planted a ſpa- 


cious circle of trees around the holy altar, and 
their thick branches ſpread an awful thade, that diſ- 1 


poſed the mind to devout contemplation, 


In theſe occupations we paſs'd the ſummer, i 


expos'd each day to the ſcorching ſun. Autumn 
arrived and repaid our labour with its various 
fruits. It drew near its cloſe : the loud blaſts of 

the north began to be heard, and the tops of the 
mountains were cover'd with an hoar froſt. Not 


then knowing that the weak earth, which was JH 
_ exhauſted by the profuſe liberality of ſummer and 


autumn, wanted to recover her ſtrength by the 


| reſt of winter, we ſaw, with grief, the fadden'd 


face of Nature, In Eden we knew no change of 
ſeaſons: mild ſpring, gay ſummer, and plenteous 
autumn, charm'd there together. As the winter 


- advanc'd the face of Nature wore increaſing gloom; 


the flowers wither'd on their ſtalks, and, if any 


yet ſurviv'd around the altar, they ſeemed, with _ 3 


ee head to mourn their . fall, 
che 
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elling. O tutelar angels! ſaid | 2 ? 
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leſs branches caſt their leaves, The clouds poured 
the mountains were cover'd with ſnow. We be- 


Should this, my deareft Eve, ſaid I, be only the 

firſt effects of the curſe pronounced againſt - this 
earth, and God continues to puniſh, ſhe will be 

ſtripped of the ſmall remains ot utility and beauty 
which her degradation has left her; ſmall were 

they in compariſon of the delights of Paradiſe; 

yet they were ſufficient to ſoften our toil, and af- 
forded us many of the conveniences and bleſfing 
\ of life; but if the Divine malediction cntinueo 
to ſpread, deſtruction on this earth, how gloomy 
will be our days! What will become of ou: promisd 
offspring? Thus we mourned our melanchely ſitu 
ation; but encoura d by the promiſes of out Ge 
we plac'd in him an humble confidence. We en- 
|  deayour'd to conſole each other, and to drive from 
codur minds every thought of murmuring or diſcon- 
tent, and thankfully adored the Lord, in the midſt 
of the dreary. horrors, by which we were ſur- 
We laid up for our winter ſupport thoſe fruits 
chat had eſcap'd corruption and rottenneſs, and, 
| - that they might be {till preſerved, we dried them 
by fire. I covered our cottage anew, and made 
| a cloſer ſence around, to Keep out the cold and 
the rain. In the mean time our little flock lan- 


ſcanty ſupport by nipping the ſhort, graſs that 


and I, for their farther relief, ranged the country 


en beck them. fodder, which ] carefully preſerved, 


the lateſt fruits fell, from the trees, and the ſap. i 
| "down torrents of rain, and the higheſt peaks of 


© held this ſcene of defolation with fear and anxiety, } 


 guidly . wandered on the eminence, gaining a 
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leſt they would perith if the rigours of winter i in 
tealed, = 

Sad and flow piſs'd our days, while the clooded =—_ 
ſky poured forth rain, and the bleak winds chill'd i 
us with cold. But at length the genial ſun re- 
animated the earth, and brighegened the heavens, 
while gentle winds chas'd the moiſt fogs from 


the ſummits of the mountains. Reviving Nature 


ſmil'd at the return of youth : the fields were 
agai 1 cloathed in chearful green: innumerable 
flou ers deck'd the paſtures, and ſeemed to vie 


wit the ſun in luſtre he trees again began to 


Shoot out their buds, and all Nature was full of 
vew-born joy. Thus, crowned with leaves and 
flowers came amiable f pring, chat de elightful morn- 
ing of the year. | 
"The trees with which I had umb the 
altar were pre-eminent in beauty. Exe faw, 
with inexpreflible r:pture, the flowers ſhe had 


| planted on the holy ſpot recover their bloom. In i 
vain, my children, ſhould I attempt to give yu WM 


an idea of our joyful extaſy. We ran to the con- 
ſecrated circle, filled with devout pratitude, 
The ſun illum'd the ſacred ſpot with his pureſt. 
radiance. 8 creature ſeemed to join in our 
praiſes of the Creator, The flowers exhaled 
their ſweeteſt odours; the trees extended the 
ſhades of their bloſſoming branches over the hol 

altar: the winged ivſeRts that inhabited the ten- 
der graſs, chirp'd forth their joy ; while the bird: 

on the ſpreading boughs of the trees, enlivenec 
our devotion by their mellifluous harmony. W. 
caſt ourſelves on our knees; tears of gratitude ans 


joy burſt from our eyes, fell on the graffy turf, and 


mingled with the dews of the morning. 2 


— —. ere — — 


3 watch'd over my happineſs, condeſcended to en- 


5 1 IAE DeaTu or ABEL. 
fervid prayer aſcended towards the Lord of Natur, 
towards the God of Grace and Goodneſs, wh 
bad mercifully turned even the effects of his ju 
diſpleaſure to our advantage. 

I now began to cultivate a lntle bels upon m 
hill. I caſt into the fertile earth {me grains which 
I had preſerved from the produce of autumn. IHnſe o 

even enrich'd the land with ſeeds I had gathered in 

the diſtant country. Nature, chance, or reflection, 
often ciſcovered to nie means to facilita e my laboui 
Often, too, ignocance of the ſeaſons, and of the 
proper ſoils for the different productions, led me 
into errors. Frequently my imagination deceivel - 
me, and | was e when I had high hc pes 
that I had found the art of contracting my 
labours. Il ſhculd ſometimes have been with- 
out reſource, had not the gentle ſpirits, who 


5 lighten me 

One morning as 5 caſt my eyes . the 
altar, ] beheld, with awe, the flame of the Lord 
burning over it. The riſing ſun, gilded with his 
beams the aſcending ſmoke. Enraptur'd, I call'd 
to my beloved; See deareſt Eve, I cry'd ; ſee the 
accompliſhment. of the promiſe. 8 the 


fſicred flame is come down on our altar. Let us I f 


go to it immediately. Every labour muſt now for 
ceaſe. I will, as the Almighty hath commanded, ] len 
kill a young lamb. Haſte, my love, and chuſe the 
tthe fineſt flowers to ſtrew the ſacrifice, I took the I yi 
beſt of my flock : but 2 children, it is im- ha 

poſſible to give you a deſcription of what I felt, ne 
when I went to "deprive the innocent animal of | th 
life. A trembling. ſeized my hana; 1 was icarce m 
able to hold the Rroggliog victim, and could = 

N en ; 
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0 J have brought myſelf to give it death, 

ad not my reſolution been animated by the EX = 
reſs command of the Author of life. The very | 
dmembrance of its endeavours to eſcape gives me 
lin, When | beheld its quivering limbs in the 
ft moment of its exiſtence, an univtrfal tremor 
look my own; and when it lay before me wi hout 

Iaſe or motion, dreadful forebodings inv aded my 

oubled ſoul. In obedience to the n com. 

on, mand, I laid the bleeding lamb on the altar, and 
ur Ne (cartared on it odoriferous flowers. We then 
the vroſtrated ourſelves on the earth before it, with re- 
yerence and fear, and offered up our humble prai- 
He to the God of Truth, who had thus ſolemnly 


pes verified his promiſes. An awful filence reigned 
ny Round us, as if Nature celebrated the preſence of 
h. Wer God. In this perfect calm our raviſh'd ears 
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ere charmed with the minſtrelſy of Heaven. The 
els that hovered over us, joined in our devout 
praiſes The flames ſoon conſumed the ſacrifice, 
and on its extinction, which was ſudden, an aro- 
matic odour diffuſed Itſelf through the far excende 5 
air. 

Soon aſter this ſolemn day of <li, as 5 
e was going, at ſun- ſet, to reſt myſelf after the fatigue 
e Hof the day, near my beloved, 1 aſcended the hill, 
$ 
7; 
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I fought for her in vain in our cottage. I aked 

for her with anxiety in the ſhady bower. At 
„length I found her, pale, and without {frengih, at 
the fide of the ſpring, and thee, Cain, my firſt- born, 
hing on her boſom, The pains of child-birth 

had ſeized her, while ſhe was employed in her ordi- 
I nary labours near the brook. She was bedewing 
"| thine .ipfant face with tears of; Joy. At ſight of 
me the e with a ſmile, 1 ſalute oor 7 {ther of 

| e men. 


praiſe. O deareſt Eve, mother of men, I cry'd. 
in the tranſport of mv heart, a race, without num- 


manner, (let this proſpect conſole thee in thy 


_ offspring multiply around this eminence. We 


aue given the name of Cain. O thou dear firt 


the hour of thy birth; may all thy days be conſe- 
crated to his praiſe | How weak, Bok helpleſs is 


X men. "The Lord be praiſed, who hath aſſiſted thei The 
in thy diſtreſs. I ſalute thee, Cain, firſt of humen 


A. "To Drarne or - AprL, 


nen. The Lord hath aſſiſted me in the hour of 
diſtreſs; I have brought forth this ſon, to whom! 


born! ſaid ſhe, the Lord hath favourably regarded 


he that is born of a woman ? May'ſt thay, dear Wwhe 
infant, riſe as a young flower in the ſpring | May 


thy life be a ſweet perfume offered up to Heaven! give 
I then took thee, my firlt-born, in my arms. 1 Wor th 
ſalute thee, ſaid I to Eve; I ſalute thee, mother of Ne 


clou 

beings who gave pain to thy mother; firſt of the ¶ cen 
human race, who entered into life to leave it by ma 
death. O God, continued I, look down from T hy wh 


throne, and regard with compaſſion, this Thy fir 


ſeeble creature. Shed Thy gracious benediftion Þ thi 


on the morning of his lifc. It ſhall be my delight po 
fu] taſk to inſtruct his young mind: 1 will ſhew *. 
him the miracies of I hy grace: I will teach him ſn 


the wonders of Thy love. Morning ane evening 
his infant lips ſhall be taught to ſouna forth 1 hy 0 


ber thee, ſolitary, till the tender ſuckers ſprang 
from the maternal root. When mild ſpring ſhall 
coathe it with new erdure, the firſt ſhoots will 
produce others, and, in time, this ſingle myrtle 
ſhall form a little aromatic grove. In the fame 


—— — > wb 


_ preſent weakneſs) in the ſame manner ſhall our 


ſhall from its ſummit, ſee their peaceful dwellings, ' 


- adorn the plain: we © uy ſee the if death a | 
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ays its approach long enough to permit us —W—-e 
nall ſee them lend each other mutual aſſiſtance, 
o gain the proviſions, the conveniences, and the 
weets. of life. Often will we deſcend from this 
hill to viſit our children's: childzen, and under 
hei. fertile ſhades will we recount the wonders of 
che Lord, and exhort them to piety and gratitude. 
[When they. taſte of joy, we will ſhare. it with 
them: we ſhall ſympathize in their griets, and 
give them confolation ind advice. From the top 
of this aſcent we will ſee—with gratitude and joy 
we fhall ſee, a thouſand altars ſmoke around. 
Their burnt-offerings ſhall envelope us in ſacred 
clouds, through which our fervent prayer ſhall aſ- 

| cend to the great Creator, in behalf of the hu- 
man rac. And when the ſolemn day ſhall come 
when the flame of Heaven ſhall deſcend upon the 
firſt and - moſt holy altar, they ſhall aſſemble on 
this hill. We will lead them to ſacrifice, and, in 
holy tranſport, we ſhalt behold the fruit of our 
loins form around us a vaſt cir. le of proſtrate wor- 


5 


'ihus, O Cain! did J utter the ſweet effuſions 


of my heart. I kiſs'd thine infant lips with the 4 ; 


moſt tender joy. Thy mother then took thee in 
her enfeebled arms, when, having aſſiſted her up 
Shes herto onr ad 8 
Strength and vigour ſoon-began to animate. thy 
Ittle members. Laughter and gaiety. ſparkled in 
thine eb es, and mirth plav'd on thy checks. al- 
ready wert thou. zole to run, with ih» tender feet 
on the ſoft graſs, and among the flowers. already 
thy littie lips began to lisp forth thine infant 
though's. when Eve brought tanto the world 
Mahala thy ſbouſe. Full of joy you ſkipp'd about 
the new-bora, kiſfs'd hero and cover'd her with 
1100 
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Abel! and afterwards Thirza, thy companion. 
With inexpreſſible joy we beheld your innocent 
pleaſures. Our delight enereas'd as we ſaw your 
yaung minds unfold themſelves, and arrive, by 
little and little, at maturity. We employ'd our 
molt attentive cares to cultivate your mental pow 
ers, to direct your thoughts to worthy objects, 
_ that your lives might diffuſ.: the agreeable odour 
of virtue. Thus a variety of flowers, combin'd 
by art, form the fragrant noſegay. While you 
my children, yet pratled on my knee, or chas'd 
eich other through the grove in wanton play, i 
_ diſcovered that man, born in ſin, needs cultivation 
like the ſtubborn earth, curs'd for our tranſgreſ- 
ſion; and that vigilance, and watchful care, =. Faſt 
neceſſary in the aiduous taſk of forming the mind, 


Jo teach the young idea how to ſhoot,” to 
guide the pliant heart from the turbulence of the 


flowers. Eve, at length, brought forth thee, 0 | 


ks 


ſwain 
They 
while 
echo 
| ſouls 
ſes k 


expe 


| whe 


tho! 
chi] 


paſſions, to make the powers and noble inci. - Þ 


tions of the ſoul bring forth their genuine fruits, 
virtue and piety, require all the teachers art—all 


VV 
I have now, my beloved children the happineſs 
to ſee you arriv'd at your full growth, as the 
tender plants are by the hand of time transform'd 
into lofty and wide ſpreading trees. Prais'd be 


the God of Heav'n for his innumerabla mercies 
add faver be his name for his vnmeiited |» 


| _ goodneis! May you, my dear offspring, by your 


_ * filial love, humble gratitude, and devout reve- 


' Fence, continue faithful to Him; and may the 


—— 


reſt on your dwellings. „„ 
Adam here finiſh'd his recital. A nymph unit- 


ad by the ſoft bands of Hymen to her favourite 
, CO ny „ ſwain, 


4 grace and benedidtion of the Moſt High ways - 
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ſwain, Wanders with him in the early dawn. 
They hear the ſweet notes of the nightingale, 
while all is filence around, Her voice ſeems the 


echo of their own fond thoughts, and through their 


ſouls is diffus'd a tender tranſport. The bird cea- 
ſes her melody: but they (till liſten, wich the ear of 


expectation turn'd towards the branches from 


whence ſhe chanted her nocturnal ſong. Thus, 
though our general father ceas'd to, ſpeak, his 
children remain'd fix'd in mute attention. The 
different ſcenes he had repreſented gave them vart- 
ous emotions; ſometimes the guſhing tear dropp'd 


from their eyes, at others a lively joy ſpread itſelf 
over their features. They all return'd their thanks 
to the father of men; Cain renderfd his as well as 
the others; but he alone had neither ſmil'd nor 
wept. © FOTO) nel. kg SW 
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again tenderly embrac'd his brother, and 
they all left the bower, each pair taking their 


mild rays enſighten'd their iteps. . O my Thirza, 


loves me: his moiſten'd cherk-ſpoke his tendernceſs 


did my heart rejoice in the ſweet effuſion of his 


' burning rays.. The furious tempeſt of his ſoul 
is calm'd, peace and love are return'd; they will 
again take up their abode in our humbie cottags3, 

vnd give new ſweets to every enjoyment O 
Thou Beneficent .Being ! who haſt with infinite 
goodneſs watch'd over our parents, Wher tucy 
5 JJ Ao. 


Ab Au having finiſh'd his relation, Abe! 


way to their ſeparate dwellings, while the moou's 


cry'd Abel to his belov'd, . preſling her han, 
What exquiſite joy diffuſes itſelf through my foul, 
my brother is no longer eſtrang'd from me, he 


while he gave me the- fraternal. embrace. How 
return d affection! leſs- delightful, leſs. refteſnhing 


s the evening dew that: falls on the parch'd 
earth, after: it has been ſcorch'd by the ſuns. 
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zep far from the heart of my beloy'd brother, 
very baleful and tormenting paſſion. May the 
Morm never return; but may tranquility, grati- 
Rude and j joy, render every day ok like the 
ar! 
| Thirza, with delight in her countenance, ſaid, 


Our parents, my love, felt not more joy at the 


return of ſpring, aſter the rigours of the firſt 


winter, than they experienc'd when they ſaw the 


tears of reconciliation drop trom the ſoften'd eyes 


of our brother. 
mother, ſeem'd in their tranſport to have recover'd 


alt the gaiety of youth, and every thing around us 
Thus did this amiable and 
EK virtuous pair Expreſs the ſweet ſenſations that fill'd Re 


\mil'd with new ioy. 


their hearts. 
Mahala, 


Cain's oaks,” 


cent, ſaid, Why, 


incapable of enlivening thine eyes with tender 


joy? Cannot thy heart-felt ſatisfaion render thy 


countenance ſerene? I ſhould fear the cloud of 


grief, that has ſo long darken'd thy days, had ren- 


der'd thee unable to taſte of joy, had I not be- 


beld, beheld with ecſtatic delight, content and 


tranſport animate thine eyes, when thou gaveſt 


our brother the fraternal embrace O my beloy'd ! 
the Eternal from his throne on high, and ne 


benevolent angels who ſurround us. ſaw, with 


5 approbation, the ſoft ſenſations that then fill'd 
Suffer . * 8 8 ſpouſe, to 


_ thine heart. 
. preſs 


nere the ſole inhabitants of this ſpacious eartn 


Our affectionate father, our fond 


n tvat his | 

| brow ſtill wore the gloom of diſcontent, preſs u his 

hand to her lips, 2 in a ſoft aud tender ac- 

my love, doſt thou ſeem fo 
cold, ſo intense, ir in the midſt of ſuch happi- 

| neſs : 3 Is the calm that is reſtored to thy ſoul. 
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pireſa thee to my boſom; let my fondneſs again 
light up joy in thy countenance; may ſt thou-loſe 
| all thy bares in this ſweet embrace. © | 
| Cain reſiſted not the tender careſſes of his 
= ſpouſe: but reply'd, Your joy, your exceflive 
joy gives me offence. Yes, I am di ſpleas'd: 
Does not your tranſport ſay, Cain is correQed | 
de was before a man vicious and wicked—he hated 


his brother ?I was not wicked—Whence aroſe 
8 ſo ſtrange an idea? Muſt I hate my brother, be- 
gcgauſe I was not always weeping over him, or 
perſecuting him with my embraces? I never 
8 haced my-brother=No, never. I ſaw indeed with Soak 
pain, that he, by his ſoftneſs and effeminacy, hve 
ſtole from me the affection of Adam and Eve 2 
Could 1 be inſenſible of this? but Mahala, it is Gai 
not without cauſe, that forrow hangs on my We 
brow, What imprudence in our father to recount 
to us the hiſtory of Eis ſhameful” fall; 2nd all 
| che diſaſters of which he and Eve are the cauſe! | a 
| What need was there for us to know, and be ſo * 
often told, that it was their fault that loſt us al! 
| the delights of Paradiſe, and render'd us unhappy? 4 
Were we ignorant of this, our miſeries would be 
more ſupportable, and we ſhould not deplore the: iſ 
| want of enjoyment of which we could then have 
| + Mahala flifled in her heart remonſtrances and | 
complaints, and carefully read her husband's eyes, 
F to ſee if ſhe might venture a reply. Then mildly 
anſwer'd, Suffer me, I conjure thee, my beloved, 
to weep; for | cannot reſtrain my tears. Suffer 

me to implore thee for thyſelf.” I beſeech thee to 
drive far from thee this gloomy melancboly, that 
is again beginning to overcloug” thy ſoul. 3 

WES TORS TIE bara Eo - cant, 
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and reſtore to thy heart peace and ſerenity. Let . 
not thy troubled, imagination always preſent to | 


thy view ſubjects of miſery and grief, where thou 
oughteſt to behold divine beniniy and grace. O 
Cain! why ſhould we blame our affect. nate pa- 


rents, for relating to us the wonders God has done 
for fallen man ! They would excite in our ſouls a 
lively gratitude and firm eontd-nce. They are MY. 
keenly ſenſi le of every thing chat can be a ſubjet | 


of pain and grief, to us, and *tis barbarity to re- 


proach them with our miſery. Riſe, my love, I 
entteat thee, riſe ſuperior to the vexations that 
would again intrude themſelves into thine heart, 
and obſcure our days with gloomy ſedneſs. She 
ſaid no more, but gave her husband a tender glance, 
while her eyes ſwam in tears. 
The {mile of affection row temper'd the aufte- 
rity of Cain's countenance, and he reply'd, as he 
embrac'd Mahala, I will, my dear, ſurmount the 
vexations that would gain an empire over me. [I 
will not obſcure thy days or mine with unavailing 
;7;ð— Toca ir og 
Anamelech, one of the infernal ſpirits of Hell, 
had obſerv'd the behaviour and diſcourſe of Cain. 
le had ſeen with malicious joy, the ſigns of envy. 
and wrath in his ruled features. This malignant 
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-dzmon, though of the loweſt order among the 


rebel angels, did not yield in pride and ambition, 


to Satan, the arch-apoſtate. Often, while in Hell, 
be retired from his companions, whom he deſpis d: 
| often he remain'd in ſolitude among the infected 
rivers of ſulphur, that flow'd thro' the burning 
land; or ftray'd alone on the enormous rocks, 
Whoſe ſummits were hid in ſtormy clouds. There, 
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in ſecret, he repin'd at his ignoble jndolene | 
while the blue flames, reflected "from the tops 
the mountains, caſt an obſcure and horrid lichif 
on the path made by his wandering feet. By 
when Hell, with tumuituaus roar, celebratedMW{atis! 
the praiſes and triumphs of her king, who, on hi of ti 


return from the terreſtial globe, elate with pride mel: 


recounted how he had ſeduced our general ance. renc 
tors, and boaſted his having forc'd the Eternal u The 
_ pronounce againſt them the decree of death and feet 


\.  Wwretchedneſs, thn the black venom of Envy MW fin; 
;  ſwelld the rancorous breaſt of Anamelech. Mob he 


i Sa. an, he cry 'd to himſelf, though accurs'd, en- in 
joy in Hell triumphs and praiſe, while I, unno- an 
tic'd, rove in obſcurity, through the dark cor- N of 
ners of theſe gloomy regions, or am confounded a- 
mong the vile croud, who, with ſervile ſhout, 
aggrandize him and hale him victor? No, I feel | 
myſelf equally capable of noble daring: I wil 
 aſtoniſh my compeers: I will force Hell's fierce 
n onarch to pronounce my name with reſpec. 

Actuated by the proſpect of riſing to diſtinguiſh'd 
greatneſs among the infernals, he meditated bale- 
ful projects, and nouriſh'd in ſolitude inveterate 
hatred to the human race. His black mind form'd 
various ſchemes for their deſtruction, and his hor- 


rid deſigns ſucceeded but too well. The miſeries 


of Adam's offspring render'd the name of this 


vile dzmon great among the diabolical powers of 


the fiery deep. He it was who, after a ſucceſſion 
of ages, incited a crue] king to maſſacre the in- 
fants of Bethlehem. He faw with a. malignant 
ſmile, men, barbarous as the out-caſts of Heaven, 
diſplay a ſavage rage againſt thoſe innocents, He 
received an horrid pleaſure, while he beheld th . 
litt 8 


ite limbs daſh'd againſt. the ſtones, which their 


o ſee them ſtab'd and diſmember'd in the arms of 
heir diſtracted mothers. He hover'd, with cruel 
ſatis faction over that urifortunate city. The cries 
of theſe tender victims were, to him, agreeable 
de melody: He fed, with eager joy, on the heart- 
ce. rending complaints of their inconſolable mothers, 


ß The mangled limbs of infants, trampled under the 


and feet of their ſavage murderers, was to him a plea- 
m) ſing fight : and he felt an helliſn tranſport, when 


8 


lun he beheld their fond parents proſtrate on the earth, 


in all the bitterneſs of anguiſh, tearing their hair, 


* 


> > 
# 7 


of their 'guiltleſs offspring. 


cend to earth. I'll know the import of the ſentence 
Man ſhall die. I will accelerate his doom—1 


through the gate ef Hell. He mark'd and trod 


Thus a brigantine, equipp'd for theft, ſteers with 


- 


- | full fil, through the immenſe ea, and, fropping 


on the cbaft of Heſperia,” ſurpriſes the tranquil 


8 | 4 Li p 2 5 1 n . | | . 

; | inhabitants of ſome peaceful village; Teizes the 

f active youth, While fathers, mothers, brothers, = 
_ Aiſters; © and inconſolable wives, Jament on the 


"ſhbre; purſuing, with their weeping, eyes, the 
 -raviſhers; Who, without ſpread falls, Hoon eſcape 
3 8 _ 1 2 4 . * * FL " N 4 i 2 * 4 . . f 

from ſight. - 1 - 
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Tune deteſtable Anamelech long flew,” with rapi- 


_ 4 5 1 
ity, thro' the- 
Z SIZE YO T6032: 
| a * 7 ** 75 | 1 
3 e 


vw . 


I 
* - 


outing veins ſtain'd with blood. He was delighted 


and beating their breaſts, iſtain'd with the blood : 


"This retentlefs fiend, revolving in his gloomy 5 
breaſt the aclions of Hell's fell monarcn. amoam "= 
12noble ſloth. 1 will aſcend, ſaid he; I win af- 


the footſteps the archfiend had trac'd through an- 
cient Night, and the tumultuous empire of Chaos. 
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lootty empite 'of Night, till at 
115 Genn woch gene Jengrh, 
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will kill. He then, with haſty ſtride paſs'd I 
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| ſurround his throne. Wonder is the family of ſin- 


B wiles engage them in new crimes that 1 2 acce- 


wy 
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5 ha ls perceiv'd a faint light. on the frontim 
of the created univerſe. As .a malefactor medit. 
ting ſome horrid murder in the: ſhade and ſilence 
of the night, proceeds to execute his bloody Pur. 
. pole, through the gloom. towards. the city, and 
finds it on all ſides illuminated, is ſtruek with 
fear, and would gladly hide himſelf from every eye; 
thus the impure ſpirit was agitated with terror, 
while he travers'd the immenſe ſphere which 
ſurrounded the earth. On his arrival on this 
globe, his piercing eye ſoon diſcover d the abode of 
man, and he alighted in the ſhady grove. 
lere theng:ſaid be, dwells man, Heav'ns new 
favourite. This earth is curs'd, and far unlike 
the ſmiling r e he firſt was plac'd. De- 
Jightful ſpot! now guacded by the flaming ſwords; 
TE I beheld it while I hoverfd o'er the earth: This 
they have loſt; but what is left them is not Hell. 
Perhaps, by plaintive ſupplications they have (2 
ſoften d the anger of their God! For did not 8 
| Hell ſtill follow me from place to. place: did I not 1 
bear within myſelf an Hell, I might, for ought I 
ſee, be happy here; but poſſibly their groſſer bo- 
dies may be ſukject to pains, to griefs unk novyn to ; 
ethereal ſubſt ances, Ah! I ſee ſome of the hea- 
venly boſt plac'd as guardiance:over man, though 
under malediction. | muſt elude their care, eſeape 
' their attention, or all my deſigns will. be render-d 
abortive, and I ſhall become the ſport, rather than 
.- _ the admiration of Satan, and the ſycophants who 


ners: but I ſee no Ngns of "miſery, their evils, 
_ perhaps, commence not till death. il] know, If 
 - their hearts-are open to ſeduction, 1 will, by my 


lerate 


r 
ite · theit puniſhment, | Satan ſucceeded, by an 
ſy artifice, with the chiefs of this family, white 
ey were yet perfect. Now: they are degraded by 
n, and the curſe of their God, can it be harder 
ſubvert them? Noz 1 ſhall. induce them to 
ommit actions ſo bla 15 that their heavenly, 1 
uardians ſhall quit the earth with horror, and he. 
„ho created them ſhall, by bis thunder, extermi- 
ate the ungrateful: race, or precipitate them into 
he burning lake; then, on our fcorching banks, 
we ſhall. taſte: of joy; ſhall triumph, While we 
behold theſe worthy inhabitants of this new world 
rolling in flames of ſulphur, curſing their exiſt 
ence, and their Almighty Maker. Ah—I ſee 
one of them bears on his brow the marks of ſullen 
diſcontent, He has a ferocity in his looks that 
gives me hopes, My firſt. effort ſhall be on him. 
[is companion weeps---I will learn the cauſe. 
The malevolent. ſpirit, inviſible to human 
ſight, follow'd Cain and bis ſpouſe, meditatin 
ſeduction and murder, When they were ürd 
to their dwelling,, the impure demon repeated 
aſter them, in malicious mockery: Riſe ſuperior / 
to the vexations that, intrude themſelves into thine - 
heart! Drive far from thee theſe cl ads of melan- 
choly, that would obſcure thy days! Then 
quitting irony to give utterance to the infernal - 
malice by. which he was agitated, No, faid he, 
what is good ſhall never take root in thine un- 
grateful a: will deſtroy. it. Thoſe clouds 
of melanch6ly. thou wouldſt diſperſe, . ſhall be 
re-aflembled over: thy head, thick and black. as 
thoſe which ſurround with, eternal 14 the 
ſummits of the infernal mountains. y taſe 
. ha, no hard « one. _Thoy, , jaboutets . 
3 12 _ aſſemble 
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allemble them, T have only to alt thee: it will be 
to me a pleaſing taſk to ſecond thine own efforts, 
Ves I will accumulate them on thy brow : deſo- 
ation and miſery,” yet unknown to the human 
race, fhall find entrance among mortal-: thy days 
ſhall be K1'd with horror and darkneſs, ard thcle 

darlings of heaven ſhall taſte the cup of Wrath 

pour'd forth for angels. 

Chearful , dawn again began to Sild the herizon 
 iolpiring, fongs and gaiety, when Cain, wth his 
inftruments 'of husbandry, was going to the field, 
Abel. had already given him the ſalute of the 
morning, ard was conducting his lacks to pa- 
tarts,. fill moiſt with the , dew of the night, 
Mah-la and Thirza were advancing hand-in- hand 
ton ards the garden which furreunded the altar, 
They ſtöpt to ſalute their brother, when Eve 
_ canfe to them from her cabin, with geſtufe of deſ- 
eration, ---Both were ſeiz'd with inquietude and 
concern, and approaching her ery'd out, with emo- 

tion, O my mother! You weep.---Why weep y: u? w 
Eve, at this queſtion, redoubled her tears, then h 
endeayc uring to ſtifle her grief, ſhe, giving them b 
a lock of eff tion, ſaid, while her words were i 
interrupted by ſighs, Als! wy children, have f 
you . t heard dreadful groans come from our 1 
elles? The ſharpeſt pains this night have | 
ſeiz'd your father, and he now ſtruggles with ſome _ 
lt that ſtems to pene rate even to his bones. * 
He endeavours to conceal his anguiſh, . He would 
prevent the ſighs that eſcape from my heart. 
He ſup preſſes his complaints, ; and firives to con · 
ſole me. But O my children f the moſt poignant 
grief has taken poſſeſſion of my foul, and my tor- 
be. heart refuſes all conſolation, | When he re- 
8 poſes 
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poſes in moſt e 
tion: an inftant after he gro 
cold ſweat covers his face, and 
reſtrain' d burſt in a 8 BY 
my dear children dreadful 2bpre 
heart. Support Me» my dau 
mother, ſinking gh "Ie wo t 


of affliction. Let us 80 to your father. 
follow 'd by her lamenting childrens. .I to 


her ſpouſe, weeping⸗ and leaning on ihe * ſhoulder | 


of Mahal. 
| Fill'd with ſorrow; they . the bed of 
then lay oy His counte- 


your unbappy 


2 Ape his ſoul © 
He caſt on his aMiQted N 2 look of paren- 
tal tenderneſs. He even Sd them a ſmile of 
affeckion, and ſaid, The hand of we Almightys il 
my. beloved offspring, is CA Me: My intrails aue | 
torn with anguiſh: but, praiſed de ae Ra 1 
by unerring Wisdom! per- 


f who regulates all 

haps he has ord dain'd theſe pains to ualopie the 

; 1 that unite my ſoul to this frail body» I 

it is now to return to the .duſt of which it is 

g form'd, I ſubmit. | adore the Kiſpenlations. 
nation and 3 


+ maker, and wait with rehg 
we fatal bour. 1 will praiſe bee, abs: e 
* reigu of Life and Death, till this union * - 
folv'd : my ſoul ſhall. then, delivered from To 
| veſture of ſn 4 offer Thee more elevated — N 
1 deign to be my. ſupport» 


. | O. God of: Conſolation! 
dure, with mee e 


iT Teach me to en 
5 in, in firm hope of future happineſs. But above 
a, ſorſake me not, 0 oy be er! Sefer ves an 


4 expiring ſinner: in & 8 
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. Abiiidots me not, when my Wa is Domes by the 
3 laſt trembling3 of nature! 
He then Gaſt his Janguid eyes on our general 
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mother, who was weeping at his fide.” Arid thou 
Eve, ſaid he; whom I love as myſelf, and you, 


my dear children, add not my griefs by your 


forrow and tears. How cruelly does your afflic 


tion diſtreſs me! Ceaſe, my belov'd, ceaſe theſe 


ſighs, and theſe lamentations. Perhaps the Lord 
may remove theſe terrors of his hand, and death 


may yet be at a diſtance. Perhaps I may again; 
even on earth, taſte joy and-glalneſs, I wait the 


good pleaſure of my God, 'and reſign myſclf to 
his will. Do you, alſo, my dear children, and 
you my tender ſpouſe, acquieſce, with ſubmiſ- 


ſion and devout gratitude, in the divine appoint- 
ments. Accuſtom yourſelves before- hand to re- 
_ feet with. holy reſignation, on the Inſtant when 
it ſhall pleaſe the Almighty to ſtrip off this gar- 
ment of earth, and take me from you. The fa- 
ther of mankind: ceas*d to ſpeak. - Sharp pangs 
agein ſciz'd him, and he could or utter pits 
aud groans, 
© When his agonies where abmed; he raed all 
5 Abou him with ſilent attention; but bie looks 
were more particularly fixed on Bye, who ſeem'd 
' everwhelm'd'by her deep diſtreſs: her ſorrows aug- 
mented thoſe of her huſband, and, to conſole 
ber, he again reſum'd his diſcourſe: Alas! faid 
he, the death experienc'd by the firſt ſinner, will. 
doubtleſs bave ſomething frightful im it, to thoſe 
he ſhall behold it: but it, will be more terrible 
ſtill to him that ſhall be the victim. May that 
merciful God, who has never abandon'd eus in 
den 3 fuccour me in Lan dreadful hour: — 
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He will do it his paſt mercies are pledges that he 


will. As for you, my children, added he, go 


bande reign me e will of theo Pray. 
for me with fervor. This dreadful, crifs may per; 


haps end in a ſweet. ſleep, that may reſtore vigouc 


to my enflebled members. 


K * 


Adam was filent.. His children tcop'd to kifs. 


his trembling hand. Yes, my father they cry'd: 


we will proſt:ate ourſelves before the Lord. We. 
will ſuppli ate that ſweet repoſe may repair thy 
ſtrength exhauſted by ſuffering. O may our pray=. 


er be accepted] may the Lord remove from thee 
theſe pains by which thou art now tormented, _ 


With hearts, pierc'd with grief, they left tha 


cottage, Eve only remained. I would fleep, MY 
ſaid Adam, addrefling himſelf to his wife, whe 
fat near his bed, ſuffus'd in tears. Why, my 
belov'd, doſt thou give way to. thy grief? thy 


tenderne's, by increaſing my pain, may chaſe re- 
poſe far from me. At length he- wrapt his face 


in the {kin which cover'd hi, to concealfrohs 


companion the diſtreſs and inquietude of his mind. 
Is this, ſaid he to himſelf—is this that hour ſo 


full of horror! I fear it is. Great God, how e ter- 
rible! Abandon me not, O my Maker ! forſake 


not, in the laſt agony, an expiring ſinner, How 


ſweet would be my eonfolations, eveu in death, 


if theſe ſufferings, th ec fears, would exempt my 


enhappy offspring from the conſequences of the 


curſe pronounced on them for my fin } But no 


the ſame horrors will tetrify, ths ſame evil 
of darkneſs will extend over all born of woman, 
From a trunk empoiſon'd by fin, what can be 
produc'd but ſinners? —ſinners ſubject to death ! 
I have kilPd all my poſterity. - All, like - 
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me, muſt be tory from thoſe they love fo 
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80 oy TE DAR or ABEL. | 
| thoſe whoſe tenderneſs ſoften'd and endear'd life, 


% 


and gave it all its delights.. O Eve, O ſpouſe, 


tender and dear! what anguiſh will rend thine 


heart! What tears wilt thou ſhed over my ſenſe. 


lefs duſt! Frightfut proſpect! Will. not my in- 
animate clay tremble, when the orphan left with- 
out ſupport, ſhall lament the Joſs of its father, 


ſnatch'd away by death in the midſt of his courſe? 


Or when decrepid parents ſhall be depriv'd of 
their ſons, who were the comfort and ſupport 
of their declining age; when ſiſters ſhall water, 
with their tears, the dead bodies of their bro- 
thersz the wife that of the hufband; the lover 
that of the object belov'd. . Spare them my me- 
mory, O my children! Curſe not my peaceful. 
duſt. It is Juſt that the weight of the curſe ſhould 
fall on the laſt hour: the hour that tears us from 
this life of fin. Death, when he divides the ſoul 


from its covering of clay, will alſo. draw it from a 
| Nate of malediction. If, notwithſtanding the little 
power its degradation has leſt it, it has ſtruggled a- 


gainſt vice, and endeavour'd to raiſe itſelf to virtue, 
| it ſhall enjoy never ending happineſs in the regions 
| of mortality. Ye ought not then, O my off- 
SF ſpring, tocxecrate my aſhes. Our abode on earth 
i not properly life: tis but the dawn of life: 
F a troubleſume dream. Oppreſs me not then, 
F ye mountains, of grief! Lis by dying I ſhall 
S - revive. I wait for that inſtant, firmly relying on 

the mercies of my God, Such were the thoughts 

of Adam, when a profound ſleep overpower'd his 


ſenſes. | 


Exe fat drown'd in ſorrow, by the bed of her 
| fleeping huſband, and, in a low voice, fearing 
to diſturb. bis repoſe, vented the anguiſh of her 
ff V 


Tut Darn or Ant, 81 


heart. What evils do I experience? 1 ſhe 
O curſe, the conſequence of fin! let thy bur 
then reſt on me; I was the firſt. ſinner. Let a 
double weight of wee fall on my wretched head. 


It is juſ, I was the firſt offender. Ah! 'tis al- 


ready on me. All the grieſs, all the diſtreſſes 


of my huſband, of my unhappy offspring, flow 
from me. Their. pains, their ſorrows are 9 


many gna wing worms that prey on me. O my 


ſpouſe! if thou dieſt—— How I tremble at "4 


idea! a general ſhivering ſeizes me; the cold 
ſweat 8 dowa my face. Can the horrors of 
death be more dreadful! If thou ait going to die 
for my. fault, O Adam! If theſe agonies are to 
unlooſe the bands of life! hate me not. Add 


nat, to my inſupportable miſeries, thine anger. 
And ye my children, curſe not your unhappy mother. 
Guilty as am. 1 deſerve yout pity, Ye upbraid 


me not, tis true, but alas! every ſigh, every tear 
awakens my keen remorſe, and is to me a cutting 
reproach. O God Almighty! lend an ear to my 


plaintive ſupplications, and remove his ſufferings: 


or, if they are the forerunners of death; if his 
body muſt now return to the duſt , terrifyingthought 
ſeparate. us not: let me die with him. Suffer my 


ſoul to retire. rſt, that I may not behold his laſt 
pangs. I was the firſt finner. Eve ceas'd to ſpeak 
and remained inconſolable weeping by the ide of 
her huſband. | 
_ Cain, in. Tyite- of the ONS of his temper, | 


had "ſhed tears at the groans and diſcourſe of his 
fether. He went into the fields when he leſt the 


| cottage, and thus expreſſed his concern. I could 
not help weeping-when I was near the bed of m 


father: yet T hope he e not die. God grant 
1 1 | that, i 
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F ABEL. 


hat this good parent, whom I love, may not die. 
Yes, I could not help weeping : bnt yet I am 
not drown'd in ſorrow, like my brother. Before 
I ſhed tears on all occatiens, L muſt loſe my na- 
_ tural firmneſs, and become Iike him-ſoft, and ef- 
feminst. Will they {till ſay that Iam of a ſavage 
diſpoſiti n? at leaſt they will imagine that Abel 
loves Adam better than I, becauſe. L cannot 
weep like him: I love my father: he is as dear 
to meas to my brother: but cannot command 
JJ Rme OT TIO BURT 
Abel, penetrated” with ſorrow, went-into-his 
paſtures. He proſtrated himſelf on the earth; 
he bent his head on the graſs, which he moiſten'd 
with his tears; and addreſs'd this prayer to tho 
„ (V ĩͤ oi 
Wich the moſt profound humility, I would 
| praiſe 'Thee, O my God! Thou conducteſt che 
affairs of mortals with uneriing wiſdom, and in- 
finite goodnels. Though depreſs'd by grief I. 
dare preſume to offer up to Thee my ſupplica- 
tions; for Thou haſt permitted the ſinner to 
Implore Thy mercy: Thine unmerited goudnels 
has allow'd us this tweet. conſolation, in the midſt 
of the evils which ſurround us. I ought not, Ido not 
hope, that Thou wilt change the purpoſes of Thy 


worm. Thy ways, OGracious God ! are wiſe and 
good. To Thee will Treſign myſelf, ſupplicating 


pain. Thou knoweſt O omniſcient God, thbu know 
dieſires, if theſe wiſhes are not contrary tlie deſigns 
parent; reſtore to our afflifted mother, the hus - 


Th hend for whom ſne ſupplicates Thee hg 4 


wiſdom, in compliance with the deflresofaplaintive 


only forſtrength to ſuffer, and for conſolation im our 
ell, the deſires, the ardent wiſſies of my ſoul. If theſe 


of Thine infmite wiſdom, reſtore us our, common 


4 


Tm DRArn or RAA. 33 
her himin whoni her life is bound up, and whoſe 
loſs would render her wetched--reſtore to us his 
ſorrowing children, a father tenderly beloved. 
Defer, O God Merciful and Gracious; defer, if 
it be Thy will, his death to a more diſtant pe- 
| riod, Speak, O God? and it is done: command 
and it is accompliſh'd, At thy nod our evils 
will di ſappear, aud joy and gladneſs, thankſ- 
givings and praile, will reſound from the humble 
-habitations of ſinners. Permit him who gave us 
life, to remain yet longer with us. Spare him, 
that he may ſtill declare to us Fhine infinite boun- 
ties, and teach our infant children to liſp forth 
Thy praiſe. But if thy unerring wiſdom has 
appointed this the time of his diſſolution ; be not | 
offended, O my Maker, with this exceſs of our | 
grief. Pardon the diſorder of my words. If he | 
muſt not die, lend him, O God of compaſſion ;_ 
lend him thine aſſiſtance in the terrible hour 
of death, and mercifully forgive our cries and 
groans. Moderate by Thy divine conſolations, 
Hur afflicton, that we may not offend Thee by 
0m PWT Rr 
Such was the prayer of Abel. He was ſtil! 
pProſtrate on the earth, from which he was'rouſed 
by a diſtant ſound. Sweet odours were wafted 
Around, and before him ſtood a guardian angel, 
reſplendent in beauty. On his ſerene brow he 
wore a coronet of roſes, and his ſmile was gra- 
+Cious as the open day. He ſaid, with a voice 
mild as the breath of the zephyrs, The Lord hath 
lent a gracious ear, O Abel! tothe voice of thy 
ſupplications. He hath granted thee the deſires 
_ «of thine heart. He hath commanded me to aſ- 
ſume a body, and to bring thee conſolation and 
1 duccour. T he Eternal, who "inceſſantly watches 


lover 1 


8 


Tus Deary or Arb. | 
over bis creatures; who regards with an. eye of 


benefiſcence the crawling inſect, as well as the 
archange! array'd in glory, has ordered this earth 


— 0 


in el 
They 
der'd 


' © *Kofpcoduce, in its boſom, falutary remedies ft um 
de "feaſts of its inhabitants, whoſe bodies, by drau 
the fall, are exposd to pain and fickneſs, which N Ada 


hall by degrees lead them to death and to cor. 


dent 


'1uption, the ſad conſequences of having diſobey'd | the | 
their Maker. Friend, take theſe plants, and theſe I wett 
"flowers; they are ſpecifics to reſtore health to thy Ii ſed 
father: boil them in the clear water of the foun- ſuce 
tain: let him drink and be Whole. tho! 
The angel, having given! him the ſalutary "A to 2 
Aten d. Struck with inexpreſſible altoniſn- J lov: 
ment, he remained ſome time immoveable; then him 
breath'd the devout gratitude of his ſoul, in this! 
ſhort ejaculation : What am I, O God!” what am fatt 


I, that Thou ſhould'ſt thus graciouſly Tegard my 


* prayer? I am but ſinful duſt and athes. 1 Sold ſell 

W Thee, O my God! but thy bounties exceed my 
all prane.” The triumphant archangel cannot hay 
ufficiently exalt Thy name, yet thou haſt deign d hat 

. 10 accept the ſupplications braworm 45 TREES 
_ His lively joy lent him wings. He ran to his che 
cottage, and with eager impatience, prepar'd the M 

- odoriferous dilution. This perform'd, he flew tas f far 
bistather. Eve was ſtill barks ; in tears, and ber} by 

© dayghters ſat penſive by her fide They fav with . 
re his eagerneſs, the joy which ſparked in 0 
9577 eyes, and the ſmile which fat on his lips. 1 

| Dry up yourtears, my belov'd, faid he, as he en- o 
ter d. Weep no more, O my mother the Lord th 


E we heard our prayers, he hath Tent us fuccour. . > 
An angel hath appear'd'to me in the aftures. | : 
" He hath given me aromatic herbs and flowers 1 

1 0 by his e Pane Boil theſe, laid he, 
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of in * ' 1 3 "I, 
le They heard his words with aſtoniſhment, and ren- 


tor 
by 2 ; 8 3 is” 2 
ich Adam now-rais'd himſelf on bis bed, and with ar- 


or. dent piety offer'd up his adorations; then taking 


vate hand of Abel, he preſs'd it to his cheek, anc 
eſe wetted it with tears of joy, ſaying, O my ſon'! blef£ 


thy ſed be thou! thou, by whom God hath ſent me 
un- ſuccour : thou, whoſe virtue pleaſeth the Lord: 


thou, whoſe prayer he accepts, and hath rouchſaf'd 


bs toanſwer. I again bleſs. thee, my ſon; my be- 
-W loved ſon! Eve and her daughtgyy” then embrac'd | 


xn him by whom the Lord had ſent them ſuccour. 
hi . Cain at this inſtant enter'd the dwelling of his 


am father, While in the field, he had been tormented. 


my with care and anxiety: I will return, ſaid he to him. 


nd felſ; I will return to my father: perhaps he needs 
ed my aſſiſtance.— Perhaps he is already dead, awd I 
ot I haye not receiv d a laſt bleſſing from his lips, I will = 


rd haften to him. I love my father. 


On his entering, he ſaw, with amazement, 


is their joy. He heard Adam bleſs his brother. 


ne Mahala, his wife, ran to him, and embracing him, 


ta faid; The Lord my belov'd, hath ſent us ſuccour 


er by the hand of Abel. Cain approach's the bed of 


If adam, and, kiffing his hand, ſaid, I ſalute thee, 


a father! Praifs'd be God, who reſtores these 

| our tears; but, O my father, have you no bleſſing if 
for 8 eſſed my brother, by whom | 

| the Lord ſent you help: bleſs me alſo-——me 

. | your firſt born. Adam, giving him a look of aſſes- 

'| tion, and preffing his hand between both his, ſaid, 


f - for me? you have b 


) 
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| I give thee my bleſſing, O Cain! Be bleſſed af 


#. 


+ Mder'd thanks: to the Lord, with gratitude and || 
Humble confidence. The ſick drank the healing 1 9 
draught, and ſoon experienc'd its ſalutary effects 
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God, 0 my firſt born ! May the favour of the Lot 
Fel always on thee! May thine heart enjoy tran. 


quility and peace, and thy ſoul uninterrupted re. 


Les ! Cain then embrac'd his brother. Hew could 


e avoid it? all ve embrac'd him. 

Cain leſt his father's dwelling: but it was-to 
retire ipto the glodmy receſſes of a thick grove, 
where, oppre 80 with melancholy, he repeated 
after Adam, Peace and tranquility—an uninter- 
rupted repoſe How can I enjoy this tranquillity? 
<= Where ſhall J find this 9015 ? Was I not 
forc'd to petition for a bleffing, While his affec- 
tion made him, unafked, pour forth his foul in 
bleſſings on my unhappy brother ? He lias aliowed 
me my rank of firſt born: What advantage to me 
is this ſupetiority? Miſery i is my inheritance ; 


disdain my portion. It is in the hand of Abel, 


he Lord hath reſtored health to our father, I 
1 rejected. The bright meſſengers of Heaven 
appear not to me: they paſs me with contempt : 


they honour me not with their regards. While 


1 ſpend wy ſtrength in the labours of the field: 

while the ſweat drops from my face, embrowned 
by the ſcorching ſur, the angels hold converſe 
with him, whoſe del. cate. hands are unſoiled by 


labouf; who lies idle near his. lock, or, with 
, unmanly ſoftneſs. is ſhedding tears, becauſe the 


ſhining dew glitters on the graſs aud herbage, or 
the ſetting tun tinges the clouds with purple, 
Happy favourite! All nature ſmiles oa thee, 
| Tonly feet the curſe, I only eat my bread by 
the ſweat of my brow. . The whole weight of the 


. divine malediction falls on my wietched head. 1 
am, in every thing unbappy. Thus revolving |. 
in bis melancholy brain gloomy ideas, the off- 

Tick of hatred and e he wandered in dhe 


ick bade. 


1 


Tux Dzarn or AEB. 87 ov 
The ſun was retiring behind the azure moun- | 
tains, and reſſected on the clouds a glowing red 
when Adam ſaid to his wife, I will, my beloved, 
before the day is clos'd, render thanks to God,. 
who hath reſtored my health. He left his bed, 
full-of ſtrength and vigour, and repair'd, accom- 
pany'd dy bis daughters, to the entrance of his 
cottage. Thedeqarting fun diffuſed a mild light. 
over the fields: Adam caſt himſelf on his knees, 


and viewed with tranſport, the country thus en- 


nentened. Here am J, ſaid he, with tervent fe 
fuſion of heart — here am I, my ſovreign Maſ. 
ter, proſtrate before T hy free, penetrated with 


lively ſenſe of Thine infinite goodneſe. Ve ago 


nizing pangs! what are become of you? ye 
pierc'd my bones, ye ſcorch'd my vitals; yet in. 
the midſt of my anguith,my ſoul loſt not her hope 


ſhe plac'd her confidence in God, and was not 
difappointed, The Almighty lent a gracious ear 
to the groans and cries. of a ſinner. He regarded, 
the voice of a worm. Health return'd: Pain and 
ſorrow were no more. Death ſhall not yet 


triumph over my duſt: I ſhall ſtill praiſe. my 


8 Maker, in this habitation of clay, this houſe of 


corruption. I will praiſe Thee, O my God 


1 1 will praiſe Thee from the early dawn to the- | 
riſing of the evening ſtar. While my foul is 


confined in this body of earth, it ſhall ſtammer 


forth its gratitude ; but it will praiſe thee in more 
exalted ſtrains, when diſengaged from this ob-- 
ſtructing duſt, it ſhall rife triumphant and re- 
find; it ſhall then behold Thee face to face, 


array'd in all the luſtre of Thy magnificence, 

O ye angels reſplendant in light; caſt your 

2 on this dwelling of ſinners, this abode of 
ath. The earth ſhook from its foundations 
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When it became defiled by fin, and its Almighty | 
Maker turn'd from it io his regards, Yes on this W 
_ earth, He now diſplays the wonders of his love, 
Attune your golden harps to his praiſe. Exalt 
Ws name in feraphic ſtrains, while man, weak 
man, can only liſp his rapture. I ſalute thee 
& fun ! 1 ſalute thy retiring beams. When thy 
morning rays-enlighten'd theſe fields, 1 groan'd, 
Opreſsd by pain: when they illum'd my dwell- 
mp, I faluted them with my fighs: ere they 
have given place to the grey twilight, I am return- 
ing thanks to the Lord ofLiſe, whe hath remoy'd my. 
5 griets, I falute you ye lofty mountains, and ye hills, 
ſcarter'd over the plain; mine eyes ſhall ſtill be- 
hold reflected from your ſummits, the glowing 
brightneſs of the riſing and ſetting ſun. 1 
_ _alute you, O ye irds, who chant the praiſes of | 
the Eternal! your ſongs ſhall ſtill recreate mine ear. fa 
Te limpid ſtreams, I ſhall again repoſe my weary of 
limbs on your flowery banks; again be Jull'd to 8 
| reſt by your ſoft murmurs; and ye groves, ye 1. 
| bowers, ye woods, I ſhall frill walk under your b 
refreſhing ſhades; ye ſhall again Athield me from || fi 
the ſui.'s too ardent ray, When, wrapt in pro- t 
found meditation, I ſhall wander in your fragrant Y- » 
| retreats, I ſalute thee, Onatureentire ;butIwor- | 
& flip and adore only nature's God, who ſupporteth 
my vile clay, when ready to crumble into duſt. 
Ihe father of men thus prais'd the Lord, 
| while the whole creation appear'd attentive'to his 
prayer, and ſeem'd to'felicitate his return to life. 
| the glarious orb of day darted en him its laſt 
# rays. The young zephyrs waftel on their amt _ 
W— broſial wings the aromatic perfumes of the groves | 
 -nd gardens, as if charg'd py the flowers to ex- | 
| Ae their fivects to him. The festher'd inha. 


- | ; 


altar make an offering? 


Lord our God counts as nothing t | 
burns before him, neither doth he regard . the 
fruits of the field which the fire conſumes. ?*Tis. 


- . Cajn return'd, 


bitants.of the woods ſaluted him with their ſofteſt 
notes, as actuated by a lively joy. 


IE Daf of A 9 


Cain and Abel came under the ſhade, while 
Adam was yet on his knees. They ſaw, with. | 
delight, their father reſtor'd to health. The prayer 
endeds Adam aroſe from the earth, he embrac'd,. 
and feceiv'd the embraces of his tranſported. 
children: he kiſs'd with fond affection, the moiſ- 
ten'd cheek of our general mother; after which, 
he, Eve and their daughters, return'd to their 
dwelling. Abel then addreſſing himſelf to Cain, 
faid, Let us alſo, my dear brother, render thanks 
to God Moſt High, who has reſtor'd to our tears 
our affectionate father. I will by the light of. 
the moon, which is now. riſi ug, offer on mine 
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altar, a young lamb : Wilt thou not alſo, on thine: | 


Cain, giving him a gloomy and angry look, 
ſaid, Yes, I will preſent an offering to the Lord 


of what my barren fields afford. Abel, with 


graceful fweetneſs reply'd, O my brother! the 


the ardent piety that flames in the heart of the: 


- worſhipper, that gives the offering all its value. 
* he fire of Heaven will perhaps. 
conſume thy victim; for by thee the Lord ſent: 
health to our father I am diſdain'd.. However, 
T will make wy offering. I am, as well as thee, 
| gratitade. Our father, who is 
reſtor'd to our wiſhes, is equally dear to me, as to. 
thee. Let the Lord do with me, miſerable vν. 


* 


penetrated wit 


acdording to his good pleaſure. 


Abel tenderly threw himſelf on the neck of 
Cain, ſaying, Ah, my brother, my dear brother 4 


— 


— 


e lamb which 


doſt thou make the Lord's hayirg lent, by my 


Tar Deari or AbEL. 


hand, felis): to aur father, a new/ labjeCt o di- 
content? 1 was charg'd with chis commiſion 
for us all. All pray“ 'd to the Lord; the pray'rs 


of all were an{wer' a Baniſh from thy deten, 


my dear brother Let me intreat thee, 10 baniſh 
for ever theſe aan ideas. The Lord, who ſees 
into the 14 receſſes of our ſouls, can diſcover 


their unjud. Joughts and ſecret murmurs. Love 


1 2 as 1 lave thee. Offer thine offering; but 


5 8 it not to be defil'd by an impure diſ- 
| poſitions. | May the Lord, 5 U OG brother! 


My accept thy praiſes, wt graciouſly thed 
His bledſin ngs on thee. 


Can anf wer 4 not; but walk - d toward his field, 


and Abel; toking alter him with a Pitying eye, 
retited ta his paſtures. Each advanc'd to his 


altar: Abel ſlew a young lamb: laid it on his 
altar; ſcaiter d on it odorifergus herbs and flowers, | 


and put fir ze to the offering, then, warm'd wich 


ferxent piety, profirated ! ee e e 5 
with humble gratitude, prais'd the Lord. Tbe 
lame aroſe on high through the gloom of night 


- aud enlightened the fields and paſtures. The 


Lord forhad the. winds to blow, becauſe the facti- 


hee was acceptible. 

Cain laid owhis altar the franc of the * put 
fire to the offering, and alſo proſtrated . 
ore it. Inſtantly a terrific ound was heard 


| 5 among t the buſhes. A Furious. whiclwind advanc'd | 


towards the altar; diſpers'd the offerings of Cain 


3 and. cover'd him wath iN and. ſmoke. He 75 

= trembling, when a majeſti 3 roceeded f rem 
1 Fl words, Why | 
s  rrembleſt thou? Why i is pale fear ſeen on thy vi- 
| r There 1 is yet Gangs: dernen n repent | 
'V „„ ft 


the Adee uttered theſe awf 


<P 


he honours thee with true affection. 


- 


* > 


» Cain ſeized with horror, quitted the place of 

dacrifice, a tempeſtnous wind driving after him 

ce infected ſmoke of the offering. Arens 
larkneſs, - 

His heat trewbled within him; and a cold ſweat 


: 


* 


r with terror, he wandered throuzh the 
ran down his face. Caſting his eyes around, he 


| fice riſing in the sir in ſpiry waves, As this 
d BW view, he turn'd aſide big head, and gnalling his 
teeth, cry'd, Ah! there's the ſacr ifice 9 the 
favourite! Fly, mine 1 this hateful. fight. 
znother look would fil 


. 
2 


my heart, this darling of Heaven aud of all na- 
tare.I cannot help curſing him with trembling 


lips-But turn, unhappy wretch, turn thy 


on thyſelf. Come, O Death! O Deſtruction 


come, and put a period to my miſeries, and my 


life! Why, O my father, didſt tnou ſuffer 
thyſelf to be ſeduc'd? Why, O my mother, _ 
didſt thou entail miſeries on thy wretched off- 
fpring ? Shall I preſent myſelf before you. in the 


hotror of my deſpair? Shall my agonies, my 


terrors,my inſupportable wretchedneſs, ſhew you 
the diſtreſſes your fatal lapſe prepar'd for your 


deſcendants! Ah ! no. Revenge nt, unhappy 
man revenge not thyſelf on a father, by 


* 


* 
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and 1 will pardon thy fin: if thou doſt not. thy ; 
crime and its chaſtiſement ſhall purſue thee for 
ever. Why hateſt thou thy brother? he loves 


beheld the bright flame of his brother's ſyeri- 


* 

5 my ſoul with all the 
nge of the infernals. I cannot help curſing in 
J 

} 


fury 


+ 
WE 
r 
T — 


bringing before his eyes a ſpectacle of ſuch 

I Horror, Seized with terror, he would expire in 
my fight, and I ſhould, if poſſible, be ftill more 
_ wretched. The wrath of the Lord lies heavy 
on me, He has curs'd me, He difdains hx 
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. offering. I am the moſt deſolatecreauture on the 
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face of the earth. The animals of the field, the 
reptiles of the ground, compar'd with me, are 
worthy of envy, O Merciful God! if it be 
poſſible, extend Thine indulgence to me. Turn 


from me, O God! Thy fierce anger; or again 


reduce me to nothing-—But what do I ſay? 
Oh hard obdurate heart! Correct thyſelf, he 
hath ſaid, and I vill pardon thy paſt: offences, 
Chuſe pardon or miſery ! miſery eternal! miſery 
inexpreſſible! Yes, I have ſinn'd: mine ini- 
quities riſe above my bead: they cry for ven- 
geance. Thou art juſt, O God ? Thy vengeance 
is alfo juſt. The farther we ſtray from the path 
of perfection and Wiſdom, the farther we ſtray 
from Happineſs. I mult then be guilty, fince [ 
am unhappy. Iwill forſake theſe ways of per- 
verſeneſs. Turn thine eyes, O God, from my 
paſt offences] Preſerve me from committing new 
ones. Take pity on me, O my Gcd.! or reduce 


me to nothing, 
„ e „ | 
g 
1 
: 
f 
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IM air was yet moiſt with the dew of night; 

3 the birds Mr ſlept in ſilence ; the fun had | 
not begun to gild the tops of the hills, or thehover- 
ng fogs of the morning; yet Cain, diftreſs'd 
and melancholy, had left his cottage. Mahala, 
unknowing fhe was overheard, had wept and 


pray'd for him during the tedious night. The | 


lack traces of deſpair were too viſible in his 
eountenance to eſcape the obſervation of this aſſec- 


tionate wife, She rais'd to Heaven her ſuppli- 


cating hands. She begg'd for him mercy and 
forgiveneſs. She entreated that the Divine conſo- 
lations and grace might ſooth and foften the heart 
of her wretched huſband. Her lively grief, ber 
intenfe devotion, as the fear'd diſturbing the part. 
ner of har bed, were utter'd only in fighs and 
tears, Let tlie inarticulatè expreſſions of her for- 


thy balmy bleſſings. 
weaken d by fatigue and terror, I invok'd thee in 
my cottage. Scarce hadſt thou ſpread over me 
thy downy pinions, when the voice of ſorrow 
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to beaz her grief, wander'd in the early dawn. 
His murmuring voice refounded through the 

rofound.calm of the fields like diſtant thunder 

ight odious ! night horrible] ſaid he. What 
black clouds ſurround me! What fears! What 
terrors! When my imagination began to be caln!'d, 
hen gentle ſleep had hufh'd my griefs, the voice 

of lamentation awoke me. Alas ! I only wake te 
be replung'd in wretchedneſs. Shall I never more 
enjoy repoſe? Why did ſhe pray and weep for me? 


Bhe yet knows not that my offering was rejected! 
E Her tears encreaſe my diſtreſs. — 


| | —] cannot 
bear her groans—they add to my griefs— they 
chaſe peace from my heart. This day, like the 
laſt, muſt be paſs'd in ſorrow and bitterneſs. 
While a ſmile of approbation rewards every action 


ob my brother, while he enjoys every ſoothing de- 
| light, terror and ſadneſs purſue me. I love thee 


0 Mahala—I love thee tenderly. Thou art dearer 


to me, than myſelf. Why then ſhould'ſt thou, 


by thy lamentations, fill with anguiſh the few 
hours of reſt my miſerics have left me? 


S..7 p ” 


He ſtopt under a buſh that grew on the ſide of 
a rock: O ſoft ſleep! faid he, reſtore me here 
Unhappy that I am, 


chas'd thee from mine eyes. Here 15 none to 


trouble my repoſe, except beings inanimate, in- 
Auenc'd by the wrath of Heaven, can drive quiet 


from me, even in this diſtant retreat. O Earth, 


Which by a curſe too ſevere, requires ſuch pain- 


row had reach'd the cars of Cain, who, unable MY 
my © 
pinel: 


laid k 


ful labour. —Alas ! I only labour to prolong a W 


life of wretcheeneſs ;—now, at leaſt, let me on 
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my boſom find ſome moments of reſt, to repair 
my exhauſted ſtrength. I expect no other Hap- 


* pine la. I know no greater. He was filent. He 
„laid himſelf on the fragrant graſs, and the power 
at be had invoked wrapt him in his ſable wing. 
% Anamelech ſecretly follow'd the ſteps of Cains 
1 He was now at his fide. A profound fleep, ſaid. 
ce the malicious ſpirit, has clos'd his eyes. I will 


” continnuenear him,toaccomplith my purpoſe, and | 
accelerate his deſtruction. Come, aſſiſt me, ye 
2 hovering dreams, diſturk his ſonl with fantaſtic. i 
11, & viſions: aſſemble each image that can infpire him 


1 vith fury and deſtraction. Come Envy with cor- 

| I rofive tooth, hot Rage, and every tumulteous 
4 paſſion. Thus ſpake the ſpirit impure, and with 
4 intent malign laid him near Cain. A furious 
n wind aroſe: it howl'd n the caverns of the rocks: 
it ſhook with dreadful roar the buſhes, aud rudely 
, F a2gitated the hair of Cain. But in vain it howled 
in the caverns of the rocks; in vain it ſhook with 
. dteadful roar the buſhes: in vain it rudely agita- 


ted the hair of Cain: flesp ſat heavy on his 
weary'd eyelids, and he ſtill kept them clos'd.'. Þ}F 
He beheld in a dream a vaſt field, on which 
were ſcatter'd a number of mean cottages. He 
ſaw his ſons and hisgrandſons diſpers'd over the 
plain, where they reſolutely expoſed themſelves 
to the mid-day, ſun which darted his ſcorching 
rays on their heads Aſſidious at their painful 
labours, ſometimes they gathered fruit for their 
ſubſiſtence; at others prepar'd the earth tè receive 
| freſh ſeeds; or ſtooping, wounded theis hands, 
with pulling up the thorny brambles; leaſt they Þ} 
'| ſhould choak the riſing grain, and leſſer the utility 4 
of their tormer induſtry. He ſaw alſo their wives 
_ +buſied in domeſtic labour, He, beheld them pre- 
r e eee, 
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paring” E frugal refreſhment againſt the return of 
their husbands. Eliel, his eldeſt ſon, then ap- 
pear'd before him. He ſaw him lift with. difi- 
_ Eultya heavy burthen from tlie earth: he bore it 


on his ſhoulders, tottering under the load; the 


ſwear ftreamed from his embrown'd face, and 
 forrow and diſeontent appear'd in his eyes. What 
2 life of miſery! ſaid Eliel. How well is the 
prediction fulfill'd, Which ſaid, Man ſhall eat his 


Bread by the ſweat af his brow'! Did the Crea- 


tor baniſh from his preſenee all the offspring of 


Adam or did the curſe affect only the children 


of the firſt born? too ſeverely is it felt by us 


the ſons of Cain, our portion is labour and in- 


digence. While in yonder fields, inhabited by 


die children of: Abel, from which our unnatural 
_ FKinfinen have baniſh'd us to theſe barren deſarts, 
is concentered all that can give delight to man. 


Fhere the earth ſpontaneouſly pours forth her 


| Bounties. Thoſe ſons of luxury: recline in fra- 


grant bowers. Nature herſelf ſeems ſubſervient 


t their eaſe and ſloth. ' Every comfort, every 


pleaſure, if pleafure: is to be found on earth, is 
the portion of theſe voluptuous idlers. Thus 


5 murmuring, Elier Lose ſtasger d towards the 
hk ben She i 


Cain was nom carry di on imagination 's ſpor- 


| Woe wing, to a plain enamelFd with a variety of 
flowers, water'd with limpid brooks, which, mean» 
- Uring, ran with ſoft murmers near aromatic 
bdoners, uuder the ſhade of tufted groves. The 
Hanks were decorated with lofty trees, and the 
clear water, refleQing the vivid colours of their 
' feveral fruits, form'd a new: landſcape; Phe 
”  Kfeams; after thus roving throughithe flowery 
EC oth . courſe in an 1 5 i 
ake, 


— 
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ruffled. He ſaw at a diſtance a citron grove, 
where play'd the wanton zephyrs, fanning with 


their ambrofial wings, the ſweets around, The 


proſpect was terminated by a range of lofty fig- 
trees, which ſpread their extenſive ſhade over the 


tender flowers. Ln this delightful ſpot were accu- 
mulated all the beauties with which imaginative 
fable has decorated the charming vale of Tempe, 
or Onidus's luxuriant land; where roſe,- conſe- 
crated to Venus, a magnificent temple on lucid _ 


columns. | 


Cain ſaw in his dream flocks white as the fall. 
ing ſnow, ſporting in the meadows, or cropping | 


the plenteous herbage, while the indolent ſhep- 


herd, whoſe head was encircled with a wreath of 
flowers, layct clined under the ſpreading palm, 
| chanting to the ſympathizing object of his paſſion 
an amorous lay, There boys blooming as the 
loves, and girls ſweet. as the graces, aſſembled 
under arches of interwoven honey-ſuckles and 
myrtles, where with agile feet they form'd the 


feſtive dance. The bright juice of the grape 


ſparkled in golden goblets, and delicious fruits 
were ſpread on tables cover'd with flowers; 
while the ambient air reſounded with vocal and 
inſtrumental harmony. Cain with regret beheld 


theſe children of diffipation. He ſaw a young 


man riſe in the midſt of the ſportive aſſembly, 


and heard him thus addreſs his brethren: Irejoice 


with you, my jocund friends: I rejoice in our 
preſent felicity. Nature ſmiles on us: ſhe has 
united in this delightful ſpot all that can charm 
the eye or raviſh the heart: but to conſerve her 
bounties, we mult again return to lahour ; and 
labour is troubleſome and fatiguing. Shall our 
5 zj oe, 3 97 - nds 


hke, whoſe glaſſy. ſurface- was ſmooth and un- 
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| . hall tor us'endure'the toil öf Rog 
F | _ till our graunds, their Wives and daug ters 
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tyre, be render'd callous by the drudgery of 


F the feld? Shall ür heads which fo well Peco 
_ theſe encircling toſes, be agaln expos'd to the ſins 


fietce' bs, oh No, wie will recline on beds of 


| $% _ Hiolets\un er the infrete, While the hardy ſons of 
earth, *the'braw 


ny inhäbitatits of yonder plains, 
The men 


mall be the ſervatits of ours. What ſay yo my 


iy cdmpanlons. is the proſpect pleaſing:! You 
mile approbation. Lend me your aſliftance, m 


read cover it 
march in ſilence to the eottapes of 'thoſe*ruſtics. 


1 We ſhall' doubtleſs find them, after the rugged 
15 46i1,of the day, bury'd in the arms of fleep, and 
hall ealily 
number is ſuperior to theirs, and you may won- 
| . der that I recommend mene, and chuſe night 


take Alem captive. *Tis true, our 


For 6ur expedition : but my friends, the en are 

„ 1 Oh und fatigue' have brac'd their 
Nerves, and Heſpair may render them deſperate. 
Let us then avoid a battle, in which, if wieter, 
we muſt ſuffer ſome ſs; and chuſe the leſt 
dangerous method of affecting our purpofe. The 
_ young, man was filent. The whole: embly were 
unanimous in his praiſes, and ſhew'd their rendi 


nes to join in the infernat ſeheme Þy loud ſhouss 


'of a pplauſe. | 


25 new ſcene now Rick the Shes of Cain. It 
Was night, and the inhuman arctifice was in exe- 
He heard ctics of deſolation and terror, 

intermingled with ours of inſult and triumph. 


\ He 


® by Lichten, and ere to- 'moriow's dawn, we 
Will make it a jbyful reality. When the ſun has 
H Withdrawn his lays from the'earth, and night has 
| e mantle of darkneſs, / 'we will 


y — : 
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He beheld the fields and, rocks illumin'd. by the 
ſtames of the burning cottages.; by this dreadful 
light, he ſaw his ſons and grandſons bound, and 
with their wiver. and "infants; tamely T x; 
before the. children of boy like a Rock. ob 
bleating ſheep. _ 5 
Such was the dream of Gin . diftceſs'dy 
though aſleep. When Abel, having. perceiv'd 
him under. the buſhes: at. the foot. of the rock, ap- 
proached, and with: looks: of affection, and: a 
voice of tenderneſs, Haid, Ab, my brother/foon, 
mayeſt thou; awake! L long- to embrace. thee, , | 
and to expreſs the ſweet fankarion by which myi . 
heart is engroſſed. I:love thee, my brother: 1 Ty 
ſee, with pain thy un caſineſs, and gladly world re _ 
move from thy. ſoul the fatal jealousy that im 
bitter thy days. Awake, O Cain, awake, that 
my heart may again know the pleaſures ofrecon- 
eika ion. But ſoft, ye impatient wiſhes. Breathe 5 
gentle, ye winds:: ye birds ceaſe your untimely 
melody, leſt ye diſt urb the precious repoſe of mx 
brother. Perhaps his fatigued limbs. require yet 
longer the: reſtorat ve ace of ear 
r bow he. lies !---how pale }---how wan. 1s---Hig- 
features ſcem diſtorted by fury. Wy, do you 
5 diſtreſs him; ye. viſions. of error] | Leave his foul 
to enjoy tranquilhity, ye ima; ginary horrors. Take 
bpoſſeſhon of it, ye pleating images. Preſent to. 
bis mind, the ere occupations of domeſtie „ 
che tender delights of the: husband and the father, | 
, May every. thing moſt lovely in the creation fill 
bis imagination, and ſootw bis ſoul); May he 
awake calm and ſmiling as the verual mom. f 
May joy expand his countenance, and his de- 
1771 lighted heart utter its gratitude to the Great Giver _ 
| of” re W in derout Praiſe: He ſppke: no 
. 7 Sh OR = motten. 
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more, but ſtood ſtedfaſtly looking at Cain, while 
aſtoniſhment, inquietude, and tender loye; were 


Viſible in his eyes. 

As the fierce lion couching at the foot: of a 
rcek, (who, though afleep, freezes with terror 
the trembling traveller, and obliges him to take a 
wide circuit to avoid the dreadful beaſt) if the 


murderous arrow, in its rapid flight, pierces his 


ſide, fuddenly he ſtarts, and, with dreadfu! 


z roar, 
_ ſeeks his enemy. 


The firſt object 


ground. 
in thy Joweſt abyſs. 


not encugh, I ſee---inſupportable profpect !--I ſee 
that my chil 

But 1 
_ Almighty” 


PR Aven er. retiring thee. 
is his will, J muf 


be wretched, 


good, he himſelf draws aſide the veil. Chrſt be 


1 hour when my mother. by my birth, gave the YI 
firſt” proof of ner fertility ! Curſt be the place 
where ſhe fi ſt felf the pangs of child-birth! 


May all its products periſh! May he that ſhall 


| ; Tow it, loſe his grain and his labour! May hd. 7 | | 
den te ror ſtrike even to the bones, al „ ; 


; halt paſs over it 
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He foams. He rages, His 
 blazingeyesmenzce deſtruction. 
be meets is the victim of his fury; perhaps an 
inn eent child playing on the graſs with the va- 
Not lefs terrible roſe Cain. 
is eyes were enflam'd, and rancour ſat on his 
bpoallid check. A ſtorm of wrath was gathering. 
The cloud burſt. He ſtamp'd his foot on the 
Open, O Earth! he cry'd, Open, O 
earth ! and hide me---hide me from my miſeries 
My life is one continued 
round of diſtreſs and torture, and, as if this was 


ildren ſhall one day inherit my miſeries 
nplore in vain ; thou wilt not open. Ihe 

J muſt, ſuch {| 
And that future 1 
evils may diſturb my ſcanty enjoyment of preſent 


F 
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Abel, pale as the ſculptur'd mathle, ventur'd ta 
approach him with flow: and unſte:dy ſtep. My. 
brother! ſai$ he, ina arembling voice: No : 
my God Horror freezes: my: blood One of . 
ſeditivus ſpirits,” whom the Eternal precipitated 
from Heaven, has ſurely:taken his form, under 
Which he utters bis Hlaſphemies! — Where art 
hu my brother? fly tœſeck ee N 
bleſs thee.— Where art thou my brother? 
Here T am, cry'd Cain, in a voice of. hunden: ] 
here e am 1. ener wn 1 1 dear mi- 5 
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Their delicats links Münk not t efidre W. hae 
"ſhips of labour. Form'd only for. voluptuous 
iclleneſs, the ſons of ſloth mutt recline in ſhady 
bowers while The 1 of hell is in my: heart: 
|  —Cannor Ls 

Cain} my/brother:! . 4 Abel, er ng 
him, with a voice and look that at once expreſs d 
his horror, affection: and aſtoniſnhment: What 
| terrifying dieanr has troubled thy foul ? Iſonght 
thee in the early dawn. Feame to emhracę thee - 
at the ſpringing day But how do I finch thee agi- 
tated? Bow doſt thou return my tender love?“ 
When, oh when, my deareſt brother! ſhall peace, - 
hall mity blefs our dwelling? When Will! 
come the happy day a day, alter which our in- 
dulgent patents ſo ardently long, when, ſraternal 
allection and ſocial joy ſhall. be f firmly.” re · eſta - 
bliſh'd : O Cain] Cain! canſt thou ſo ſoon 
forget the pleaſures of reconciliation, of. [which 


e KP Fells when in a t joy 
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|... and ſtiendſhip I flew into thine arms. Have ! 
— #ended thee, my brother ?!=—Unknowingly 

| | havel offended thee ? then—But, why doſt thou 
caſt on me ſuch furious looks? By all that is 
| facred, I conjure thee to forget my unvoluntary 
fault, and receive my embraces. As Abel pro- 
nounc'd the laſt words, he ſtoop'd to claſp the 


— 
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knees of his brother; but Cain ſtarted back, cry- 


| ing, Ah, thou ſerpent 1 Woulcd'ſt thou ae | 


thyſelf about me? At the ſame inſtant, with an 


arm ſtrengthen'd by rage de ſwung a maſſy club 
and ſmote the head of his orother. The innocent 
vickim of his fury fell at his feet. The bones of 
his head were cruſh'd. He once rais'd his dying! 


eyes to his unnatural brother, and giving him a 


lookof pardon and pity, es pir d. His blood diſ- 
n ftain'd the waving curls of his fair hair 
inſtream to che feet of his murderer, _ 


Cain ſtood motionleſs, ſtiffen'd with 
The cold ſweat ran from his trembling members, 


while he beheld with agony the laſt convulſions of 
his expiring'brother, The ſmoke! of the blood he 
had ſhed aſcended even to him. Curſed blow! 


hz cry'd. My brother Awake — Awake. O my 


horror f— 


„and ran in 


horror. 


1 f 
ſcarc 
hid! 


drother !-—How pale !-—His eyes are fix d —— 
The blood ſtieams from his head! —Miſerable 
that I was—Ah! what am I now ?-—infernal. 
Thus he cry'd aloud, and furiouſſy threw from 
bim the bloody club: then with violence ſtruck 
his temples. He ftoop'd to the dead body, and 
endeavour'd to raiſe it from the earth, crying, 
Abel !—my brother I— awake! Ah! what tortures 
do feel — How his head hangs !—how it bleeds- 
Tho helplefs I— Dead 0 anguith inſupporta; 
dle! ＋he is dead. My crime is without remedy, —-- 
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1 fy——whither fly? My tottering knees will 
ſcarce bear me. Having thus ſpoke, s 25 | 
hid himſelf among the buſhes, -: * 
The ſeducer, with triumph in bis Jock, re- 
main'd near the dead. Elate with pride, be 
ſtretch'd his gigantic form to its full height, and. 
his countenance was not leſs dreadful than the 
black pillar of ſmoke, ariſing from the half con- 
ſum'd lumber of a lonely cottage, is to the inbabi- . 
tants, who, returning from their peaceful labours, - - WA 
find all their conveniencies, all their riehes, the 
prey of the devouring flames. Anamelech fol- 
jow'd the criminal with his eyes, while a ruthleſs F 
 foiile ſpoke his exultation. He then caſt on the 
blceding body a look of complaceney. Pleaſing 
ſight! faid he: 1] ſee for the firſt time this eartn 14 (8 
wet with human blood. The flow-of tte facre& ü 
ſprings of Heaven, before the fatal hour when the 1180 
Maſter, of the univerſe precipitated us from thoſe 1 
ſeats of bliſs, mever gave me half this pleaſure. 
Never did the harmonious harps of the archangelss 
give me ſuch delight, as the laſt ſighs of a brotler 
murder'd by his brother. And thou, the nobleſt i 
of thy Miker's works; thou laſt beſt effort of his 
creating hand, What a deſpicable figure doſt thou 
now make]! Riſe beautiful youth! Riſe thou 
friend of angels] This indolence in thine oriſons 
ill becomes the worſhip of thyGod | But he ſtirs 
not. His own bro her has left him weltering in 
| his blood, No, that houour is mine. I guided Wl 
the arm of the fratricide. It is by my actions; ſuen Wl 
| as Satan himſelf would boaſt, I ſhall rife above 
3 the vile populace of Hell. I haſten to the foot of hl 
dhe infernal throne. The vaſt concave of the 
fer gulpb will reverberate my praiſes. T hall 
1 i move in ee through crowds. of ignoble ol 
5 NOS. ops 
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ſpir its, whom no ha'dy atchievemeut has-di gnĩ- h 
470, and look down with ſoorn on thoſe, ; Zo 


\ 


= interrupted. 0. & 
© through the lo ty arch of beavaa. This awful 


'  aflemble-the ſouls of the juſt. 

| "what of Abel when. he fell. > W 
* man is languiſhing in the cold ſweat of death, be 
thou 


ie, dread 8 
malt then ale 


| ee bulk, Ws en on Ne vlog of 
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till now were accounted my equals. Inflated 


with arrogance, he- turn'd once more to glut his | 


5 with a laſt view of the vidim: but the hi- 


ous. traces of deſpair inſtartaneoufly difpated' 


hs ironie ſmile, ad effacꝰd the 8 pri de 
which ſat on his expanded brow: The Lord 


commanded, and, he Was ſeia d by iofernal hor 
10t8:: he was” overwhelm'd- by a deluge of: torture 5 


He now curs'd his exiſtence: he curs'd eternity, 


replete with orments, and yeiling fled. 


The laſt f glis- of the dying. aſcended to the 


I throue of Grd, and demanded. of Eternat Juſtice 


venge ice on the murderer,. Thunder was heard 
from the holy: anstuarn The. golden Harps. 
deus d to ſound. The cternmal hallelvjabs, were 
"Three times the thunder ec! d 


* 


ound was ſuceceeded by the majeſtic; vod of 


8 ilſuing frum the filzer cloud that, encom- 
Eb throne It ſummon'd an archange!.- 


a fpivit " pony d. nar the ſeat of the 
$ bY Mot: High, veilin 1 3 
wine aud God iid Death has made his Nuit 


face with 


ey on man. Hencefortk be it thy function to 
Lbs 1 myſelf f poke to 


his fide... By. afſy ing bim of 01 50 Teli- 
pport bim in thoſe moments 


city; 
- 1 t — 9 5 at the VIEW, f bis 15 
rom its duſt. h 


when his 
paration 


t turn his eyes from MY. 
Ber» 


confidence. Thou ſh 


$ © 


his effulper et 


hen the. 5s 1 | 
ene . 


18 ; fears, and. infpire bim KY - 


8 Xe i 


Tre DeATH of ABE. 105 
ng and tender mercies. Haſten now towards 
he earth to meet the ſoul of Abel. Thou Michael 
go with him, and declare to the murderer the 
entence pronounc'd againſt him. Thus ſpoke the 
Eternal, and again the thunder thrice echo'd 
thro' the lofty arch of Heaven. The archangels, 
with rapid wing, paſs'd through the celeſtial 
ranks. The gates of the divine abode ſpon- 
tancouſly opening to the heavenly. meſſengers 
- | they travers'd. the boundleſs expanſe on all nue 
I reſp | 
J alighted on the earth. 


with a ſmile of joy 


balſamic exhalations, wafted by the zephyrs from 


the flower: waich ſprung up within the compaſs: 
irradiated by the angel, environ'd the ſoul, forme 
ng for it an etherial body. It ſaw with a tranſ- 


5 1 8 . , | ; = , 
coming towards it. F 1 


I falute thee, ſaid the eeleſtial ſpirit, while 
benignity and joy beam'd in his eyes, I ſalute 
thee O happy ſou), now diſengag'd from thy en- 
cumbering duſt, Receive my embraces. It is to 
me an increaſe of felicity,. that lam choſen by | 


| theMoſt High to introduce thee into the rea!ms. 


| ſoul conceive Whet it is to behold God face to 
| face,— to have communion. with-jhim. for ever. 


x 


n +. * 1 
12 9 


rn 

— 3 % 
ES r 
* r Y 

= 


lendent, amidſt ſuns without number, and 


The angel of death call'd forth the four ot = 
Abel from the enſanguin'd duſt. It advanc'd 
| © y. The more pure and ſpirituous 
parts of the body flew off, and mixing with the 


of light and bliſs, where.myriads of angels wait 
to hail thee. Conceive, if thou canſt, beloved 


4 | F331 | . © ws | ' . . þ o & 7 

Thou art going to experience he riches of his WM 
grace, the wotiders of his love. Thou wilt foow .- 
know th? immenſe rewards with which he recom- 


penſes virtue. O thou, who has firſt laid down 
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dne more embrace ther. 
hiermit me alſo to embracethee, celeſtial friend, 
_reply*&the ſou!; and overpower'd by the. ecſtatic 
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thy covering of duſt, to be cloath'd in light, 1 


ne. of its beautitude, it reclin'd on the angel. 
Delight extreme, bliſs inexpreſfſble. While 
my ſoul was impriſoned in the periſh ag clay, 


from which it is now releas'd, Emeditated in o- 


| litude, byſthe mild and ſoſt light of the unclouded 
moon, on the charms: of virtue, on the glories of 
my God. Theſe: ſublime. objects, even then, 


elevated me above myſelf, aud: I experienc'd, 
without knowin it, a faint daw 2. of the felicity 


hpr eſenti taſte. But how much more attradiye 
ditt, maiuſu charms of: virtue, Ho are my ideas: 


of the Dives attriutes exalted. and enlarged, 


What, new. thounts,.— What are now the 


beagtic 2 of Sptinp, O fon, where is row thy. 
daaline luſtre The enraptur'd ſoul again em- 
braced the angel and continue to utter its tranſ- 


ports Eternity now is mine. All ſublunary 


Cafes are an end. Tſhall for ever be employ'd 
im praiſing my God who, with unbounded. bege- 


ficence beſtows neur ending ſelicity on; the. ſoul 


__ thatpants after virtue, and deli ghts in the beauty. 
of goodneſs! Forever fill I exale; his name; 
forever ſnall Lenjoy ineſſable bliſs: for Pſhall ſee 


Phus did theſe' twerhappy ſpirits interchange 
reciprocal endearments, and the ſweet embrace. 
Follow me, my friend; faid ther archangel; follow: 
my flight.” Let us quit the earth; nothing here 


cart now he dear to thee; but the virtuous. Re- 


gret not to leave them behind; for after. a few 
more riſing and ſetting ſuns, they too will partake. 
cf thy fellcity. At preſent the. celeſtial choir 
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to embrace your new friends, aud join With them 
in ineeſlant fiallelujahs to the Bterndl. 


nature is ſo far filperior to mine! O my belov'd 


of your diſlolution is at hand, and the celeſtial 
int oducer of ſouls ſhall deſcend to meet you, I 
will accompany him; for -at the foot of the Al- 


3 ſhall fly into mine arms. 
Tus ſpoke Abel, and, riſing in the air, bagan 


to loſe ſig at of the earth. Ashis eyes were taking 
a laſt look on tene dweltings, whoſe inhabitants 
were {till dear to him, he behetd his brother: re- 
morſe was printed on his countenance: his 
clench'd hands wete held over his head: he ſud- 
enly lifted up his eyes to Heaven, then, frantic 
with defpair, ſtruck, with repeated blows, his 


| th-obbing bieaft : he caſt himſelf in agony on 


| paſſion dr-opp'd from the eyes of the happy, and 


| #eaventy conductor was now:join'd by multitudes 
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pilts with ardent'expeCtation thy coming. "Haſte - 


1follow thee,  reply*d-the' righteous ſoul, . Ints 
hat a torfent of delight and felicityart thou con- 
ſeylng me, dear and teſpectable friend, Whoſe 


© kindfed, whom 1 leave {ill embody'd in duſt; 
Icke days of your lives are ful IVd, when the hour 


mighty's *throne Iwill beg this grace. With 
what joy ſlrall I ſee your pure and holy ſouls riſe 
from this ſeat of corruption, from this region of 
death 1 and thou too, Phirza, my dear and ten- 
der companion! when thou hoſt yet a little Jonger 
wept orer my mouidring duſt, and haſt rear'd to 
vittue the infant thut now but begins to prattle 
forth its thoughts,: thou muſt be the prey of deathe 
What rapture when. thy foul, quitting the cold 
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the earth, and roll'd in the duſt. Tears of com- 
he tu n'd aſide from the frightful ſcene. His 
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improve in every vittue. 
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of SENG 115 tutelar ſpirits of the earth ſur. 
rounded the celeſtial travellers: they congratu. 
lated the ſoul of Abel, on its deliverance from fin 
and death : they embrac'd. him in holy rapture; 
and having eſcorted him to the confines of the 
terreſtrial atmoſphere, they reclined on a crimſon 


cloud, and to the ſoft lute and ſilver harp, join d 


the melody of their celeſtial voices, chanting in 


So chorus. i” os 


He riſes! 0 new Fe 8 Heaven fiſes 


a to his native land. Render him homage, ye bril- 
Kant conſtellations, which roll in the immenſi) 
of fpace : render homage, with gladneſs to the 


earth, your companion. What glory. to that 


_ opaque ſphere, to have nouriſh'd in its duſt a 


being prepar d for the joys of immortality! Glow 
ye fields, with T_T verdure z reflect, ye hills, 
a pure! light, TEARS 


-- _- Heriſfes!: the new bel ent of Kogan riſes 
3 to his native land. 
his arrival at the celeſtial portals. 
_ Fapture will they welcome their new companion 
- to the ſeats of bliſs! 
with unfading roſes. What will be his tran{- 
por when he traverſes the. fowery fields of 


Legions, 'of angels wait 
With what 


They will crown him 


Heaven ! when, under aromatic howers of eternal 


verdure, he joins the angelic choir in their ſong 
of praife;” aferibing glory, honour, power and 


dominion, to the fource ef ae the ſole 


Principle of all good. 


Already have we colebracets the day when his 


7 coul deſcended. from the hands of its Creator, | 
and entered into its body of carth. Already, 0 
feſtive day! haſt thou been celebrated, and we 
We law his young mind 
It baten d to maturit) 


will ſtill celebrate thee. 


P ume 5 . ** Fra 1 8 
ey 4. pay . 8 u * . — 


* 


Tar DPrAT or Arts 5 An 1% 


ind ſtrength, like the lilly in che ſpring. We 
have ſeen, with joy, his aſpirations after perfec- 
tion. Inviſible, we have beheld the uniformity 
of his life, the conſiſtency of his actions. W. 
have join'd in his devout praiſes, we have ſympa- 
e d in his tender ſorrow. His virtuous tears 
dave given joy to the angels. Virtue was his 
motive and guide. For ever ſhall he enjoy the 
tewards of virtue. 

He riſes ! the new inhabitant of Heaven r iſes 
to his native land. Receive him, ye ſons of lig 1 
crown him with celeſtial roſes! Honour him whom 
the Moſt High delighteth to honour. Yonder, 
ke a faded flower, lies the duſt he has abandof d. 4 
Parent Earth, receive it in thy boſom. A ain 
receive the precious duſt. Each ſpring it ſhall 
e odoriferons flowers. Each year we will 
olemnize the day in which his righteous foul 
quitted the earth. _ ; 

Thus they fung, then borne: on their lagd cloud, 
deſcended to the earth. 

Cain wander'd in deſpair avon hd buſhes, 


He rov'd from place to place; bat change 5 * 


fituation.decreas'd not the horror that had din 
itſelf i in his convuls'd heart. Thus the traveller 
in vain quickens his pace; in vain exerts is ſkil 
and ftrenigth' to avoid an irritated ſerpent; the 
reptile purſues him with his poiſonous breath; it 
Kelche his limbs; it fixes its ſting. Where 
ſhall he fly from torture ? already convulſions 
ſeize his wounded breaft, the mortal poiſon flows. 
to his heart. 80 Cain vil 'ftrove to fly. his 
ain, Oh that 1 could ho mbre fee the ſtreaming 
lood he cry d. 1 fly; but the ood follows 


me. ſtin.—fenn it tuns to my feet. Where ſhall 1 
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no ee 
is laſt look !-—— What have I done? 
The dreadful deed is the work of Hell 
already feel its tortures! I have, with him, 


murderd his unborn offspring ——— Ah, what 


noiſe is that among the buſhes 1, Why ſighs the 
dead? Away, haſte feet far away from the 
purſuing blood—— far away from the dreadful 
light of death !/—Drag. me; away, ye trembling 
| knees, ſprinkled with a brother's blood, to Hell. 

At theſe words he walk'd with faſt and unequal 


: 


eps 


A black cloud alighted at his feet, from the 


Cain, Where is thy brother ?—I know not — 

me miſerable ! am I my brother's keeper? 
1 4 — 5 * 2 * N F . 

anſ{werid he ſtammering and retreating back, pale 

as. the, lifeleſs corpſe of Abel. Loud thunders 


blazed around him, and Michael the, archangel, 
ſtood before him, array'd in terror. On his 
majeſtic brow were imprinted the menaces of the 
Lord. In his right hand he held the forked 
lightning, and extended his left over the appall'd 


liner. He ſpoke, and it again thunder'd. Scop 


What haſt thou done? the voice of thy brother's 
blood eryeth to me. Thou art curſt on the earth, 
which hach drank the bloed of thy brother, ſhed 


ken, and thou ſhalt be a vagabond on its ſurface. 


bishead bent, and his eyes fix'd on the ground, 
:thiog 3h Gf, + Y * $i; -» + LEA AIC o. ee 
while his heart was torn With anguiſh, like that 
ol tde impious Atheiſt, when God, terrible in 
judgment, ſhakes he carth, and be fees the pro- 
| a temples. and che ſumpteous palaces of ſin- 


ners 


x 7 Punk 


"midſt of which ifſued an awful voice, ſaying, | 


now burſt from the cloud; the graſs and buſhes | 


8 trembler! Hear thy ſentence. Thus ſaith the Lord, 


by thy, hand. To thee it ſhalt, be for ever bar- 


Th terrify'd ſinner was mute and immoveable: 
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ners hake to their foundations, and fall into 
ruins; while his ears are terrifyed with the groans 
of the dying, the ſobs of grief, and the hrieks of 
deſpair. In this convulſion of nature, thick 
ſmoke and flames burſt from the cleft earth. 
Wild with horror he attempts to fly. He ſtag- 
gers on the tremulous grouud. He reels, He 
falls. Equal terror ſhook the fratrieide. He at 
tempted to ſpeak, but only inarticulate ſtammer- 
ings came from his trembling lips, While dread 
ſtul kept his eyes fixed on the earth. Atllength 
he cry'd, ina voice which ſpoke his anguith: My 
crime is too great—ah much too great, ever to be 
forgiven! Now O inexorable God? Thou 


me will flay me, and rid the earth of an infamous 
, . II IEEE 
A vengeauc?2 ſeven fold more dreadful than 
thine, ſhall fall on him who ſheds thy blood, 
faid the angel, ſpeaking again in thunder, Dark 
diſquietude and gnawing remorſe are ſtrong'y im- 
printed on thy bow. By theſe marks ſhalt thou | 
be known, and all, on ſeeing thee, ſhall quit th 
path made by thy wandering feet, crying, There 
goes Cain the murderer, The angel having thus 
announc'd the divine anathema, diſappeared. - 
Thunder again iſsued from the riſing cloud: a 
dreadful whirlwind tore up by the roots the trees 
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and buſhes, with a noiſe that reſembled the 


howlings of a malefactor ſuffering under the 
agonies of penal torture. V 
Cain ſtood motionleſs. Deſpair glar'd in his 
eyes: yet fierceneſs was ſtill ſeen in his buſhy 
« brows, The furious winds ſhook bis erect hair. 
12 5 8 Wild 


tree! Curs'd be the hour when a dream from 
_ - Hell deceiv'd me!—and thou, infernal fiend, 1 0 


pour triumph, ye ſpirits of darkneſs? Gaze on, 


112 Tax DeATn or ABE. 
Wild fear at length, forc'd from his livid and 
quivering lips theſe horrid accents. Why has he 
not annihilated me ?—— Wherefore not annihi 

Iited me? that no traces of me might remain on 
the creations Why was I not blaſted by bis pots 
Jightnings? Why did not his thunder ftrike me 8 
to the depths of the earth? — But his ire reſerves F 
me for perpetual ſufferings———torments with- ins 


out end——-Deteſted by my fellow creatures See. 
. — — nature abhors me— 1 abhor myſelf— 
Already the attendants on guilt haunt me; 

ſhame, remorſe, deſpair.— Shut out from hu. 


man ſociety, baniſh'd from God, I ſhall, while | e 


on earth, feel the torments of Hell—I feel them 1 
now. Curs'd be thou, O am, which fo naſt ly Ks 
executed the impulſes of paſſion, may'ſt thou I _ 
' wither on my body like the blighted limb of a * 


| who! ſuggeſted it. Where art thou now? that 1 + 
may curſe thee? Art thou return'd to Hell! 
may ſt thou there ſuffer inceſſantly what I now |. 

feel! Nothing worſe than I wiſh thee. This is 


ye devils, and wonder at my miſery I—Spent with 
agony, he ſat down on the trunk of a fallen tree, 
and remained wi hout ſtrength or voice, moticnleſs 

as the dead. Then ſtarting, he cry'd, Ha; 

'whzt noiſe is that? it is the voice of murder'd 
Abel !1—he ee a fee his ſtreaming blood! O 
my brother ! my brother! in pity to my inex- 
preſſible anguiſh, ceaſe to haunt me! He now 
continu'd fitting in ſpeechleſs agony, ſighs only 

_ burſting from his tortur'd heart. © 

 _ In the mean time the father of mankind, with | 

his amiable ſpouſe, having left their cottage, 

F rw. eme 


£ 


to exhuult.. 


e 
.. @ 
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came forth to enjoy the fragrance and beauty of 
the early day. With what majeſty does the ſun 
dart his firſt rays ! cry'd Eve. How they gild the 
flimſy miſt that hovers over yonder field! How 
charming the appearance of the country ! Let us 
walk on, Adam, amid the dew, till che hour of 
labour calls thee to the field, and me to our dwel- 
ling. O my belov'd! this earth is {till lovely! 
See, Adam, how all the creatures rejoice ; 7 
buſh, each eminence pours forth their melod 

The beaſts tro how they frilk, and bound, 14 
chaſe eacn other | with what gaiety and life they 


welcome che morning rays! ; 
es, my love, the earth is ſtill 


Adam anſwer”. 
deautiful. It ſtin bears vifible marks of the pre- 


tence of God, aad of His inſinite goodneſs, which | 


our folly Sd ingrat tude have not yet been able 


for the rejoi d heart to conceire. Let us haſten, 
Eve, through thoſe flowery fields, to the ſmiling 
paitures where Abel ſeeds his flock. Perhaps, we 
may find that amiable, tha: dutitul fon, chanting 


his morning hy mn, and in devout melody, prai- 


ſing his Creator. 


Dear Adam, return'd Eve: let us firſt go to tie 1k 
I have in this baſket brought a lit- 


field of Cain. 


tle preſent ſor my fiecſt- born. I have culPd ovt 


ſome of the beſt of my bgs, and a few bunches of 
They will be an agreeable 


my Aneſt ary d grapes. 
tefreſhment ſor him, when at mid-day he retires 
to the ſhade, faint and fatigu'd with labour, Let 

us go to him firſt, my ſpouſe ;, for fain would I 


eraie from his mind, the idea, that he is not be- 


lov'd by y us with the ſame aitection Bk, we love 
his Wotbere! 4 „ 


13 
14 993 
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Yes, His mercy, tiis munificence, 
excced the pov -er of words to expreſs, are too great 
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How attentive, my deareſt, is thy tenderneſs! 
reply'd Adam; I vill accompany t Wes with joy 
to the field of Cain. Let us carry him thy pre- ho 
zent, that he may not ſay; all our concern and cur 
love are laviſh'd on Abel. May the ſerenity of me 
this delightful morning Ar his heart to the 1 he, 
impreſſions of tenderneſs ! They now redoubled Y *'" 
their pace, and walk'd towards the open country, | pe! 
How happy, ſaid Eve, as ſhe was going on; how I et! 
_- Happy ſhould I think myſelf: if when nature thus lig 


miles, and awakens every ſentiment of tenderneſs th. 
and je y, our firſt born receives us with affection! in 
bo bag heart is open to the ſoft ſenſations of flial th 
dove} © 2 
They now came tons hebind hae 8 Ev 1 5 
Walking a little before, when ſuddenly ſtepping | h 
back, ſhe cry'd, with a tremulous voice, Who ei 
- Hes there ?—Adam, who's that lies there? — He | C 
eth not like one afleep—His face is on the ground. | e 


| ——Thoſe golden locks are Abei'3—Adam, why F 
| vo I tremble? —Abel, Abel, awake—awake, my 1 | 
fon—turn to me thy face—turn to me thy face. 4 
Awake, ah, awake; dear ſon, from a ſleep that QI | 
freezes me with terror! They approach nearer. Y { 
What do Iſee! cry'd Adam, wenbing and re- 
Uring back. Blood! blood trickling from his | 
temples! His head is cover'd with blood! —O 
Abel! O my ſon!—my ſon—my dear ſon ! cry'd 
Eve, lifting up his arm ſtiffen' d by death, then 
funk pale as the object ſhe lamented, on Adam ” 
|. - throbbing breaſt. Horror and grief depriv'd them 
both of voice, when Cain, frantic. with deſpair, 
came without deſign to the place where lay 
the dead body of bis brother, and ſeeing near 
the corpſe, his father motionleſs, and his mo 
ther * and lifeleſs 3 in his arms, he ery'd out, 
v fea. 


in vain 


wretched offspring 


Tue DEATH or Abrt. mig 
trembling, He is dead oF: kilf'd bim !—Cyrs'd 
be the hour, O father of men ! when 
thou begatteſt me! And thou woman, 
curs'd be the inſtant when thou broughtelt 
me forth—He-is dead !—I kild him! eee 
he, and fled. 

Two lovers united by a ſenſe of their mutual 
perfections, enjoying ſweet converſe, fit near each 
other. A tempeſt ſuddenly riſes: the ſubtile 
lightnings dart the blue flame quivers o'er 
their heads. Each ſtrives to ſuccour each—alas | 
embracing ſtill, they living ſeem, 
though void of life. Thus our firſt parents fat, 
pale and filent, without ſign of life, except. an 
univerſal trembling. Adam firſt recover'd from 


his lethargy of ſtupid grief. Where am I? he 
ery'd, in broken accents. How I tremble !—My 
God! my God ! Ah there he lies! —wretch- 
ed father — What horrors ſhake my ſoul !-——- _ 
How can I ſupport the dreadful thought !-His 
brother kill'd him !—he has curs'd us !=0 


Abel O my ſon | my veins are child; my 
blood runs cold. Ah miſerable parent! "Gul 


_ fon has curs'd thee, the other lies before thee __ 
embru'd in his own blood. What evils, what 


torments, have I ene on myſelf, and my 
Ah fatal ſin— And 
How r 


thou too, Eve, thou awakeſt not 


terrors encreaſe! Art thou dead too Jon Amt 
I left alone a prey to anguiſh ?——-Yet, O0 


God, in the midſt of deſolation, I adore Thy 


5 decrees, I revere Thy juſtice I am a finner—— }. 
An icy coldneſs inſinuates itfelf into my rn 
heart. My eyes fail. O Death, why: delaye 


thou ? ? O Abel! 0 my dear fon! He then 


209. caſt Cl loo on - the body: the tears _ 1 | 7 


flow'd 


8 Tux Darn or ABEL. N 

8 flow'd down his venerable face, and with them 
ran the cold ſweat. Thou at laſt awakeſt, dear 
| Eve, he continu'd : but alas! to what inexpreſ- 
Ghle tortures doſt thou awake! Ah what dil- 


treſs is ſeen in thy weeping eyes, dear companion 
of my miſery. 


Adam, reply'd Eve, in a fearful accent, is 


the murderer gone! The voice of curſing 


thunders no more I no longer hear the voice of 
his curſing. Curſe me---me alone, barbarous 


4 phage I was the firſt ſinner. O my child! 


child —0 Abel, my deareſt ſon '—She 


ets ſunk from the arms of Adam on the dead. 


My fon—my ſon, ſhe cry'd, ſpeaking to the in- 
ſenſible clay : thine eyes are fix'd, no more they 
Awake, awake Alas I call in 
vain : he is dead !—That isdeath — the death 


turn on me. 


with which we were threaten'd when curs'd by 
God after the fall. O inſufferable torment ! I 


was the firſt ſinner IO my huſband ! ſpouſe 


belov'd and dear! thy tears rend my heart. It 
was I that ſeduced thee. Of me- of me, O 
weeping father, demand thy ſon's blood! — Of 


me your brother, my wretched childien'—me— _ 
me curſe, murderer of brothers! but ſpare your 


father—I was the firſt ſinner! O my lon! my 
ſon i thy blood riſes againſt me !—it accuſes me! 


| unhappy parent! Thus lainented the mother of 
_ the human race, while her tears ſtream'd on the | 


gongealing blood. 
Adam caſt on b 7 Icoks full of — 


# derneſs and grief: Dear Eve, ſaid he, what ex- | 
quiſite Finde thou giv'ſt my burſting heart! 4 : 
intreat thee, ceaſe. thus to torment me! 


Ceaſe, 
I conjure thee, by our miſeries, by our tepder 


| e 1 ee t to ceaſe thus reproach in 
94 | 5 1 A 
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„„ „ hers: 


ee Fa 


tbyſelf! 1. 


and folly 


death. 
to pain and grief. 


eternity. 
ſolation; our great conſolation; but 
| murderer is his brother. | 
Eill'a his brother! 


ing; death has deliver'd thee from 
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as with a pitying eye. Yes, my God! we 


are yet allowed to ſupplicate thee in our diſtreſs. 
Thou haſt not utterly deſtroy'd. the finner. We 
yet live Eve, and our ſouls are out of the reach f 
It can only ſtrip us of this body, ſubject - 
Our immortal ſouls will, if 
we are virtuous, triumph over death, and enjoy 
permanent felicity in the realms of happineſs and 
glory, where we ſhall behold the light of God's 
countenance, and inceſſantly praiſe him to all | 

This, my beloved ought to be our con- 


bis 


till flow- 
licitude, 
pain, and grief. Thou art no more expos'd to 


Yes, dear ſon ! cry'd Eve, ber ey 


ſuffer. We ſhould wiſh to follow thee. Alas | 
we muſt ſtill endure tribulations and inguietudes 
from Which thou art now exempt. 
cCecaſe to weep, while I remember thy virtue, 
thy piety, thy filial love? O Adam, A a ſight 
ol horror is now that precious body 

are thoſe ſmiles, the ſweet emanations of filial 
| tenderneſs, that us'd to be ſeen on his coun- 


tenance? How taded, how livid are his bloody 


_ cheeks ! We ſhall no more hear from thoſe lips 1 


feraphic harmony ! no more have our ſouls raisd 


to God by his angelic .converſe,! no more will 
they expreſs the endearing ſenſations of his heart! 
25 * * now fix di * ; deaths, with what 
13 | delight = 


We both bave finn'd, we both are 
guilty. The bitter conſequences 'of our crimes 
are but too ſad remembrances of our ingratitude 
But the Almighty, whom we have oſ- 
fenped, the God who chaſtiſes us, ſtill regards 


Ah My firſt-born I 


But can 1 3 ; 1 


TY nere 


1 
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de. ight and tranſport have I ſeen them ſhed tears 115 
of j joy, when J have given him ſigns of the love al ; 
the inexpreſſible love that warm'd myheart, Tur 
charm'd with his ſpotleſs virtue! Ah my for! * 
thy weeping mother muſt for ever deplore thy Oy 
death. O fin, ſin, dreadful are thy inroads * 5 
vbat hideous forms doſt thou aſſume ! Abel An 
dear Abel! I thy mother, thine unhappy mo- Re 
her —exquiſite woe !—am alſo the mother of * 


thy murderer !—Here, her ſpeech again failing, 1 
ſhe remain'd motionleſs on the cold corpſe, void W 
of ſenſation. When Adam, with a deep ſigh, 2 

cry'd, How am I abanden'd ! All around me is f 

a gloomy deſart. Nature ſeems to have chang d ng | 

| her face. No longer ſhe ſmiles on me. Alas l he 50 
is dead !—he who fill'd my life with ſoft conſo- 1 : 

lation, ſweet pleaſure, and gladdening hope, is 90 
no more! Dear Abel! is it true that thou art 1 
dead ? Is it—can it be true that it was Cain — 8 


that horror of nature! who——O God! thou 0 
beholdeſt our extreme deſolation. Oh pardon, p 
| pardon our lamentations ! forgive us, that we lie | ; 
mourning in the duſt like a worm (and what 
are we more in thy ſight?) pardon us, though 0 
- we mourn in the quit like the tramp! 
worm, half cruſh'd by the heedleſs foot of tne 
paſſengers. 
Adam now ſtood pale and filent as the — of 
Grief on a moſſy tomb ſurrounded with funeral 
cypreſs. At length he turn'd to the body of his 
murder'd ſon, and, ſtooping to Eve, gently with- 
drew her feeble hand from the corpſe, and 
preſß'd it with ardour to his breaſt. Eve, my 
dear companion, awake, ſaid he, hanging over 
her: awake, dear ſpouſ:, awake. Turn thy 7 
a kad ! Ceaſe to waſh with thy tears the + 
e . iniensible 1 * 


_ 


Tux DeATH-oF ABgr, 1 
inſenſible duſt. Sink not thus under the 1 
; of thy grief. Has thy ſorrow for thy ſon ſtifled 


all tenderneſs, all concern for me, thine huſband? 
Turn, dear ſpouſe, turn thy looks on me! It 


is juſt that we ſhould feel, keenly ſeel our loſs : ; 
y th it the horrors of death mould terrify us. That 
4 we ſhould mourn the fatal conſequences of our 
fin : but to be thus overcome by grief: thus 
3 oyerpower'd by dejection, is s It is as 


tive reproach'd Eternal Juſtice, as puniſh! Lg 
Vith too much ſeverity. O Eve! give not way 
7 | to this culpable deſpair, leſt Divine mercy, irri- 
| tated by our obſtinacy, ſhoulddeem usunworthy 
: of conſolation. Eve immediately turn'd her 
| face from the body towards Adam, and, raiſing 
| ber humid eyes to Heaven ſaid, Forgive, O God! 
forgive my grief; pardon my tears! Do you, 
muy deareſt ſpouſe, my love, my life, forgive my 
ſorrow! my. diſtreſs. is beyond all words! yet 
thou {till lov'ſt me me who ſeduc'd thee to com- 
mit the crime we now deplore.—Thou hateſt me: 
not, . though this frightful murder of one of thy 
ſons by the other, is the reſult of my tranſgreſſion. 
Ah Adam! let me weep in thine arms, let me 
once more weep on my child's body, and mingle 
my tears with hisblood ! She then preſs'd Act face, 
bedew'd with tears on Adam's hand. 

Thus griev'd and lamented the parents of the 
human race over the firſt dead when Adam, 
caſting his dejected eyes around, beheld at a diſ 
tance one of the celeſtial meſſungers ; the fragrant 
Aowers which ſprung up at eac ſtep, indicate 
the iht veſtiges of is feet. His ſerene brow 
n announc'd Wie conſolation, amity and affec- 

= ſmil'd on his lips and cheeks; and the 

ectneſs of his eyes | oke ee compla- 
8 ceney. 
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118 * Tar DratH or ABEL. 
cegney. Avwhite veſture brighter than the clouds 
which ſurround the nocturnal planet, flutter'd ii. 


_ waving folds on his beauteons form. The angel 


aflvanc'd towards them, while his preſence ſeem d 
to enliven with freſher verdure the ſmiling cou: - 
try: Eve, ſaid the father of men, raiſe thine 

eyes, dry thy tears, ſuppreſs thy fighs : behold ? 

one of the children of Heaven is coming to 
comfort us! See with what graceful benigniry he 
approaches! Already a ray of divine confo'ation 
has dartäd into my benighted foul. Already my 


heart has loft part of the oppreſſive load under 


which it groan'd. I acquietce, O my God! in 
Thine © appointments: I adore Thy Judgments ? 
with gratitude and love I acknowledge Thy 
mercies. Weep no more, Eve. Rife, let us meet 
— aL: TEST CS TR STI 

Eve, ſupported by her ſpouſe, aroſe and the 


bright ſpirit ſtood before them. He regarded with 


attention, the firſt prey of death: but ſoon turn'd 
his eyes on Adam and Eve, whoſe faces now re- 


flected the luminous brightneſs of the angel; and | 
in a ſweet and harmonious voice, ſaid, Be bleſt, 
O ye who are weeping over the ſpoils af death 


in your fon! May he be bleſt! The Moſt High 


_  Hath permitted me to viſit you in your affliftion. 


Among the Angels who are commiſſionꝰd to witch 


oper and guard the inhabitants of this earth, none 


toy'd Abel more than I. I was conſtantly near 


bim, when che Orders of the Eternal did not 


oblige me to be abſent. When his exalted ſoul, 


inflam'd with the love of virtur, vented his rap- 
turous ſenſations in tears of holy joy, or in devout 
' hymns, which the tutelar ſpirits diſdain'd not to 
repeat in their concerts, I inſpir'd him with ſuch 


ideas of his future felicity, as it was poffible he 


could 


s » 
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eould be ſuſceptible of while united to his duſt. 
Weep not for him; mourn not for him, like 
the children of deſpair. He is happy. His im 
mortal ſoul ſurvives. Let this ſoften your grief. 
Death has only detach'd it from a weak and frail 
body. Without interruption or incumbrance, he 
now enjoys whatever can delight a wiſe and 
good being. His happineſs far exceeds all you 
can imagine, while you only ſee thro” the dark 
medium of the ſenſes. He is with the angels and 
archangels before the throne of God. Yet weep, _ 
my friends, he well deſerv'd your love. La- 
ment your loſs; but let his unſpeakable gain ſoon 
dry your tears. You are not ſeparated for ever, 
Soon ſhall the angel of death viſit you alſo—ſoon 
will you be united to your belov'd fon, to part no 


more. The pale King of Terrors will afſume 


to each of you, a different form; but you will 
receive him as becomes the candidates for future 


{ happineſs, and welcome him as a friend long ex- 


pected. Liſten, O Adam! to the order of thy 


God. Reſtoret his corruptable body to its origin 


the duſt: dig a pit, cover it with earth. Thus 
ſpake the Angel, while benevolence and pity ap- 


' pear'd in every look, and every geſture. Deſola- 


tion fled. "Deſpair was no more. Thus the pure 


water of a limpid ſpring refreſhes the ſpent travel. _ 


ler, who having long trod the ſcorching ſands of 
the deſart, pants with thirſt, and fainting under 
the ſun's too ardent rays, is ſinking to the earth; 
but no ſooner has he drank the cryſtalline draught, 
than he reſts his fatigu'd limbs in Peace on the 
brink, and feels a freſh recruit of ſtrength. He 


riſes with new vigour, and following the ſtream's_ 


murmuring courſe thro? a fertile country, at length 


| arrives at ſome hoſpicable manſion, whoſe friendly , 


pre- 
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proprietor entertains him with generous munif. 
cence. under embowering ſhades. 
Adam, whoſe ſoul was calm'd and reviv'd by no- 
ble and elevated ſentiments, viewing the dazzling 
Iuſtre of the engel, as he withdrew, ſaid, Accept of 
our gra'efu] thanks, celeſtial friend Prais d, prais'd 
for ever be Thy name, God Moſt High! Thy 
loving kindneſs, Thy tender mercies are not with- 
_ Erawn from the fhnner, Thou with compaihon, dofl 
dehold our diſtreſs: Thou commandeft thine angels 
_ foenli; hten our ſouls, and bring us comfort. No 
longer will me mourn in the duſt no longer wil 
we de ſpair, like the ſpirits of da kneſs, who are bi- 
niſh'd from T ine all-enlivening preſence. iz 
are ſtil] ſurrounded by thy bounties, ſtill permit- 
ted to praiſe Thee, to ſupplicate Thy favour, to 
adore Thy wiſdom, tocelebrate Thy goodneſs. 'i bus 
ennobled, ſhall we repine and murmur at thy dit- 
| penſations, if the thorrs and briars of atil liction are 
ſeatter'd in the way of our pilgrimage, to the 


boſom of our Father, the dwelling of our God? 


We cannot, indeed, entirely refrain our tears] 


foi the happy Secets'd we muſt regret his being 
thus ſuddenly ſnatch'd from our embraces: but 
5 alas! che unhappy criminal ought rather to be 
the ayes of our grief, the ſubject of gur moi 


Carne 
would it be to our ſorrows, if we dar'd to hope 


prayers. O God! what an atleviationf 


that thy mercy had not caſt him off for ever. 01 


my Maker ! he unhappy —he miſerable, is the 
firſt fruit of my loins—- the firft whom Eve brought 
forth with pain. Let us not ceaſe, my deareſt 
ſpouſe, to implore the tender mercies of our 
God for him. We will not doubt his loving-kind- 
' neſs: we ourſelves were ſinners: we were un- 


o 


worthy of his infinite grace: ”* he has encourag d. 
us} 
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us to confide in his promiſes. When all trem- 
bling we expected eternal chaſtiſement, little did 
we hope for mercy. But let us not fer to exe- 
cut2 the commands of the Lord, I will carry 


this dear body to on” dwelling, and there com- 


mit the pecious duſt to the earth. 
O Adam ! O my love ! returned Eve, my ſoul 


emerges from overwhelmiug ſorrow ; conſcious of 
my own weakneſs,] ſupport myſelf by thy ſtrength 


as the flexible ivey clings to the firm oak. 


Adam, now, oy the aſſiſtance of his weeping 
ſpouſe, lifted the corpſe on his ſhoulders, and 

ſighing under the fad burthen, ſlowly moved to- 
wards his dwelling, while Eve walk'd weeping 
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Oo Thiczs, whoſe ſleep. hap becn hiſ- 

turb'd by terrifying vifions. open'd her 
eyes io the bright luminary of dey, and precipi- 
So leaps up the affrighted 
traveller, who: when ſpent with fatiguc, had laid 
himfelf dowa under the ſhelter of a rock, when 


tately quitted her bed. 


a terrifying dream, ſuggeſted by his guardian an- 


gel, repreſents to him the rock fall ng over his 


head, trembling he haſtens from the dangerous 


tpot ; aninitant after the huge maſs falls with 


hideous noiſe, He feaks the companion of his 


teilſome journey: bnt alas, he is cruſh'd under 
the ruins. Not leſs agitared was the wife of 
Abel Waat fright*u] mages. fajd ſhe, have paſs'd 


be fote me wh: le [ ſlept | They feſemble nothing 
in nature. Welcome chearſul light, thou hait 
ſcattered them 


1 


rr - 


b 


Tt . 


2 * 7 
JSST N 


Hail, ve glowing Jowers ſweet 
objects of myattentive carcy your various odours, 
which 5 


Ls — 


* 
— — 
e 
e 
. 
en 


* 3% N 3 4 
TT I > ˙iL ammo ==aSCC 
— 1 - pe .. * op he — 
A owe + CE, # YER She - 


7 — 8 — 
- - n . — . — mw 
* ow Ca ae 8 gd DL I Ws 
* * 3 i £45 IS "Fs SY 5 4258+ od <2 — . — - - 


n 
1 ws 


——— 


— 2. "5 n 
. 
8 © > -— 


IE 
== Z > OV 
's -— <A — 
- * a * 


we 


T's 2 Ce 
gu hot === 


. 
e 3 
— \ > 


8 


A 


4 
— — 


296. ,- I... - A 
1 


- et Jae . 
— 2 — 


3 n 
— —ͤ— - 
><. 5 


3 * Z D 2 
— n 5 * 


—— — 


. RE EE 


— — —„— 


126 


which the morning ſun draws forth, will re- 
freſh my fatigued brain; aad ye joyous inhabi- 
tants of the air, your ſoft melody will re-eſta- 
bliſh feremty in my foul. I will join your morning 
long. 7 
praiſes to the Moſt High. Creator Almighty | 


by fear. 


e — 8 F — . 
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will join with re- animated nature in 


Saviour Propitious! my ſoul, overpower'd by Thy 


goodneſs, can but imperfeCtly expreſs the immen- 
_ tity of Thy benefits, and the extent of its gratitude. 
Thy ever-waking Providence guards Thy crea- 


tures, when cover'd by the veil of night, ſleep 


weighs down their eyelids, May thy grateful 
| thanks ariſe, to thee, O God! Accept from a 

feeble worm the tribute of praiſe. 
She now left her dwelling, and walk'd among 
the open flowers, whoſe firſt ſweets were dif- 
fus'd by the morning breeze. My heart ſtill 

throbs, ſaid ſhe, ſtill anxiety is lodged in my 


breaſt. What mean theſe unuſual fears? an in- 
ferior trembling ſeems to ſhake my very ſoul. My 


mind is darken'd like the heavens, when black | 
clouds ſpread through the expanſe. Where art 
thou, Abel? Where art thou, my belov'd? I 

Deareſt half of myſelf! I haſte, purſu'd by 


gloomy terrors, to loſe them in thine arms. [I 


N fly to thee with the ſpeed thou wouldſt fly, if 


benighted in a dark foreſt, thy feet were wing'd 


Having thus ſpoke, ſhe redoubled her pace 


when Mahala ſeeing her, ran from her cottage 
to meet her. I ſalute thee, my dear ſiſter, ſhe 
cry'd; Whither art thou going in ſuch haſte, 
with thine hair diſorder'd, without ornament, 


not ſo much as one flower? I go, reply'd Thirza, 
wo throw myſelf in the arms of my belov'd. 


Unuſual terrors have this night diſturb'd my | 
988 V ſleep, 


. 


* 
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| mother ſwell'd with weeping- 


129”. " Tur Deere OF ABEL, 


ſleep, and. my labouring heart is till oppreſs'p 
by fad apprehenſions, which the ſerenity of this 
delightful morning is not able to diſperſe. But 


tho' the blooming day, tho' the ſmiles of Nature 


cannot diſpel my fears, I ſhall loſe them in the 
gladdening preſence of my ens I therefore 
run to caſt myſelf in his arms. 

The ſpouſe of Cain reply'd, with a gb, Hap⸗ 
py, happy ſiſter! alas! I have no ſuch ſweet 
reſource, I ſhould be loſt to all conſolation, were 
it not for a father who loves me, and a tender 
mother to whom I am dear; were it not for thee, 


my kind fiſter, and thine amiable huſband. Ves, 
with you I loſe part of the load of woe that Cain's 
_ diſcontent heaps on my wretched head. To him un- 


happy! all the beauties of nature are only ſourcesof 


Þ melancholy, and he continually regrets the labour 


which his fertile fields ſo abundantly repay. But, 
my deareſt Thirza, above all I lament his unkind 
and cauſeleſs diſlike to our gentle brother. Mahala 


now melted into tears, Thirza wept alſo, and 


tenderly embracing her, reply'd, Penetrated — 


the ſame idea. Abel and I ſpent many anxious 
hours in bewailing his inveterate hatred. Our re- 
ſource is in the hand of Heaven. Often in fleep- 
eſs nights we ſend our moſt fervent petitions to 
God, that a beam of His grace may diſperſe the 4 


dark clouds from his breaſt; that every baneful 
weed may be rooted out of his heart, leſt they 
_ Choak all principle of humanity and virtue. Ah 
my ſiſter! was thy huſband kind and gentle, 


a; again would peace 3 would pleaſure 


bleſs our dwellings, and we ſhould no longer 
with pain behold the brow of our venerable fa- 
ther wrinkled by care, nor the eyes of our fond 


Mahala, 
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Mahala, ſtill in tears, anſwer'd, This, this f 16 
alſo the ſubjeck of my inceſſant prayer. When 
the earth is covered with darkneſs, while all na- 
ture is huſh'd, I be ail in ſi ence the harſh. ob⸗ 
duracy of my ſpouſe, and pray to the Lord to 
Totten his heart. Sometimes the agor y of my 
ſoul burſts forth in fpite of myſelf, in ſohz and 
ns. Then he awakes, and in a terüfying 
voice accuſes me of depriving me of ſleep, and 
- the only good he enjoys on this writched earth, 


ſo ſeverely accurſed by the Almighty Avenger of 


lin. My deareſt fifter, this too is the employ- 
ment of my m ind, while my hands are buſied in 
_ domeſtic labour. My i innocent children, playing 
round me, obſerve my tears, and demand with 


infantine ee e Why. I weep, Ah Thirza 


Thirza; I am faded by grief, like a young flower, 


weeu the thick branches of ſome neighbouring 
tre intereepts from it the ſuns all chearing rays. | 


My unhappy Husband, this very day Ieft our 
dwelling betere the ee His looks were terri- 


be. Never did I ſee ſo dark a gloom on his 
chuptenance. Anger flaſh'd from his eyes: his 
bros were knit by rage. Frozen with horror, 


I heard him as he went forth curſe the hour of 
his birth. This, my ſiſter, was his ſalure to ſo 


fine a morning. Tis true, I have not loſt all my 
hope; for {: ſometimes, (and thou thyſelf haſt ob- 


wary it) his yirtue breaks through the gloom, 
and his mind is open to the ioft ſenſations of ſo- 
cial love. Then he acknowledges that he has in- 
jur d us, aſks forgiveneſs, and ſeeks reconcilia- 
tion. But alas l too ſoon: the light withdraws: 
as in the tempeſtuous days of winter the ſundarts 
a chearing ray, and is inſtantly hid from our 


eyes by the cloking clouds, Let us hope, Thirza, 


that | 
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that as mild ſpring reſtores light and joy te all 
nature, ſo the heart of my unhappy huſband may 
be reſtored to light and peace. For this we will 
inceflantly petition to Heaven. I have always 
nouriſh'd this hope in the bottom of my heart. 
Thus ſpake Mahala, when Thirza, pale and 
trembling, cry'd what mournful ſound is that? 
i comes from yonder trees — is it not the 
try oRpain— from yonder trees — my lifter, 
I Mahalal— alas! it comes nearer—Q _ 
my God |-—Thirza was now finking to the 
Th {rounds but her alarm'd fiſter ſupport d her in 
"er arm... 3 „ 
Adam, with tottering ſteps was coming fiom 
behind the trees, bending under the ſad loa lf 
his ſon's lifeleſs body. Eve walked by his fide: 
ſometimes ſhe turn'd her face, faded by grief, 
towards the bloody corpſe: then hid it under her 
r nu 
T hirza continued pale and motionleſs in the 
| trembling arms of Mahala, who was herſelf ready 
to fink under the weight of her ſhe endeavoured ü 
to ſuſtain, Thus three amiable virgins, (but 4 
none ever felt ſuch fond affection) in a ſummers? 
eve walk hand in hand over the variegated fields. 
Sudden the thunder roars, the rapid lightning 
tears the earth under her feet: terrified they 
fall: but ſoon recovering from their ſurprize, two 
of them riſe, the third a cinder. The ſurvivors 
eve ſtruck with new horror, more dreadful they 
JJ 8 
This was the ſituation of the two daughters of 
Adam, when, alittle recovering, they beheld the 
corpſe of him they lov'd. The afflicted father 
had laid it on the graſs, and was ſupporting in his 
1 ; arms his fainting wite, who, weakened by grief, 
| 2 Was 


— 6 
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cCorpſe 
my life! ---my huſband 
| terable woe! he awakes not !---Ahbel 1 hear my 1 


” „eee . . 
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he. lies Abel Why did I awake; Hateful 
light Ah unhappy that I am Mabala! — Ah 
me miſerable, See, ſee, my ſiſter, he lies dead ! 
—dight horrible ? —Light a did [ 
A 

Thirza, cry d Mahala, i in a tremulous voice; 


let us not give way to vain terrors—to me to 
me alſo the idea is dreadful as the forked light- 
ning— Ah! ſhe again faints—awake Thirza— 
awake—Let us 80 to him. He is not dead; thy 


voice, thine embraces will louſe him from ſleep. 


After theſe words, the two ſiſters, leaning on 


each other, aragg d their enfeebled limbs towards 
the body. Ohl my father, O my mother 


bow er weep ! !—What dreadful terrors ſeize _ 

me! cry'd Thirza, as ſhe approach'd near the 

Abel! Abel . belov'd !—my joy! 
awake. Ah unut- 


aintive cries, the groans of thy diſtreſs d wife! 


8 de then caſt herſelf on the body, to embrace 
Et with extended arms; but at the fight of the 


blood, and fatal wound, ſhe giving a terrifying 


ſmriek, fell on the earth, without voice, motion, 
bor ſign of life; pale and cold as him ſhe mourn'd. 


Deſpair was ſeen in her open and fix'd eyes. 


Near her fat on the earth Mahala diſſolv'd in 


tears; wringing her hands, ſhe ſometimes rais'd 
her weeping eyes to Heaven; ſometimes the fix'd 


| them witheager attention on the bloody corpſe. _ 
Adam whoſe deep grief was augmented by the 
Forrow of his daughters, effay'd to conſole them; 
O my dear children! O Thirza! O Mahala! ! 
laid ods would to God wa my anguiſh could 
| | Keep | 
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Was near falling to the earth. Where am 1 
ry'd Thirza, O my God where am I?----How 


>” C25 4 e e 
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keep from pain the hearts of thoſe I love; but m 

beloved, hear me; liſten to the ſoft found of con- 
folation. White Eve and I we re weeping over 
this dear body, an arigel,replete in beauty, came 


to us. Hewas commiſſion'd from the mot High to | 
ſooth our ſorrows. W eepnot, ſaid heʒ be comforted: 


He whom you lament itil-- xiſts. He has only left 
this frail covering of duſt, Diſengagd fromamortal 


body, his ſoul is more happythan you can conceive, 


while your ſouls are envelop'd in their earthly covers | 


kg. Ye are not ſeparated for ever; in a little time 


ye ſhallbe re- un ted,yeſhall enjoy with him torrents 


.- Of 4 7 of Which your groſs ſenſes can give you 
no idea. Let us not, my Thirza—let us not, Ma- 
hala, profane the funeral of the happy by our in- 
conſolable lamentation - Let us not offend the Ab 


mighty by our deſpair Thirzaſtill remained with- 
out ſenſe or motion, while the wife of Cainclevating 


her join'd hands above herhead, thus expreſs'd her 
3 O my father ! why do you blame our tears! 
Can we forbear to weep ? Can we for bear to lament 


while he lies before our eyes extended. cold and 
dead ! O thou, our conſol:tion! our joy! O Abel, 


| thou art loft td us, and our ſweeteſt employment 

will be to weep for thee till the hour of death, Yes, 
thou art in the poſſe ſſion of never-ending bappineſs 

and glory ! thouenjoyett chat benutitude after which 


the holy ſoul ſo ardently panted: thou wilt for ever 
in with the angels in their ſony of praiſe to the 
Moff Hi gh. We too hope to partake of thy fe- 


licity, 1 5 our Alk-merciful God ſhall call us 


from our ſad exile, this houſe of {orrow render'd. 
more d-ſolat- by thy loſs. Ah Abel! ah my 


brother ! thou art loſt to us, and ur ſweeteſt em 


ployment wili be (o weep for thee till the witiy'd 
£1 for hour of death. Where wert thou, Cain, m. 
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my Father! ſpeak—ſpeak, I conjure thee 
| Why this horror on thy countenance? ———— No 
__ anſwer !——() my tortur'd heart Where 
O where, O my father!=——ſay, O my mother, 
Where is Cain, my huſband? s? 5 
Eve reply'd, O my child; who knows where, 


tempeſt fall 
torn by frightful apprehenſions. Cain———Q 

N Heavens Cain hag———K1lPd him |! cry'd Eve. 

F Ah Mahala! Ah Thirza! Cain kill'd him ! Her 
exceſſive grief then took from her the power of 


Tre DAT or ABEL z 
ſpouſe? where wert thou, when my brother 


3 dy'd? Hadſt thou even then given him the fra- 


ternal embrace, and ſought his forgiveneſs,” with 
what aff: tion would he have caſt his weak arms 
around thee! though expiring, he would have 
bleſt thee, and implor'd for thee the Divine con- 


ſolations with his dying lips. What a ſweet re- 


lief would this remembrance have been to thy 
ſorrows ! How would it have ſoften'd the priefs 
of thy future days! But——O my mother 


what new woe makes thine eyes ſtream !——0 


purſu'd by divine vengeance——Ah my God !— 
the unhappy— but what do I ſay?— I trem- 
ble to ſpeak it—he—he—ah me, unhappy mo- 


ther! Horrid—deteſtable ideas, tear not thus my 
\ wretched boſom ! Ah miſerable ment that I 
|. am! why—he——Ah my mother! 


v 


interrupted 
Mahala, ſpare me not—ſpare me not, I conjure 
thee, O my mother! On me—on me let the 
I am already cruſh'd ! already 


ueooh, 1 „„ 

I Mi.aahala was ſtruck mute with terror. Her 
immoveable eyes ſhed no tears. The cold ſweat 
trickled down her pale face, and her trembling 
lips were diſcolourd, At length ſhe cry'd out 

- In agony, He kill Abel !——Cain my buſband, kill 


R 
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Doſt thou ceaſe to exiſt ? 


2 —0 my ſiſter! 0 Thiraa cry'd Mahala, 


me? anſwer'd Thirza. I did not curſe him my 
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his brother Where art thou fratricide? where ! ? 
Where, oh where has thy guilt purſu'd thee ? Has 
the thunder of God aveng'd thy brother 
Whereart thou moſt 
miſerable , To what country of deſpair art thou 
fled, follow'd by the curſe of God? Thus rav'd 
Mahala tearing her hair. 
| Barbarous fratricide! vile murderer ! exclaim 1 | 
Thirza ; how could thou kill ſo kind a brother, 
who, doubtleſs, when expiring under the mortal 
blow given by the cruel hand, regarded thee wich 
eyes full of love !——Ah Cain, curſt - curſt be 


interrupting 1er,:curſe him not, he is thy brother 
he is my huſband ! Rather let us implore for 
him the mercies of God. I am ſurs, when fall- 
ing in his blood, the holy victim of his fury caſt 
n him an cye of compaſſion, and I doubt not bnr 
now intercedes for him before the eternal throne 
Let our prayers aſcend from the duſt, and join 
thoſe of the happy. O curſe hirn not, Fhirza 
curſe not thy brother.. 
Whither does the exceſs of my grief trauſport 


ſiſter. I have not curs'd the unhappy. Then 
reclining on the corpſe, ſhe kiſs'd the blood-be- 
ſpringled cheeks, the cold and livid lips. She 
remain'd long filent, indulging fruitleſs ſorrow. 
At length ſhe cry'd with a faint and interrupted 
voice, Would to God, my beloved, I had, at 
thy death, kiſs'd thy quivering lips; heard the 
la expreſſions of thy love: ſeen t y laſt tender 
lock, and receiv'd thy laſt embrace Oh that 
1 had then expir'd within thine arms. — but 
alas! I am left a prey to unutterable ſorrow, _ 
Wy . that us d to wy delight, will 
M now 
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1 IIR DEATH O ABEL.. 
now increaſe my woes. Ye ſhady bowers, ye 
now are deſolate, ye can now only inſpire me 
With terror: I ſhall think you (aſk * Him, who 
in your ſweet retreats, was wont to embrace me 
in tender rapture. The murmuring fountain 
will enquire, what is become of my beloved; 
left forlorn, I can no more taſte of joy. The 
ſhades, the ſtreams, the hills, the plains alike to 
me are hateful. Alas! no more I ſee with fond 
delight, him that made all lovely. I ſhall, indeed 
fſttill bebold him: but oh diſtreſſing object 
Mall behold theſe wan cheeks, theſe fix'd and 
ſightleſs eyes, this clotted blood, this dreadful 
wound, Flow, flow my tears, for ever flow 
on this pale face. What dignity once appear d 
3 on this faded countenance! the charms of ſoft per- 
|. ſaafiondweltontheſe cold and va nh gc Ever) 


8 


. bis ſoul, too pure, too, holy to converſe with 
mortals, to converſe with me, is fled for ever! 


wWither'd corple, till my longing ſoul leaves its dult 
JJV „ 
Thus lamented Thirza, while her tears ran 
on the ſenſeleſs body. Eve's grief was increas'd 
y the ſorrows of her daughters. My deareſ 
___*vaildren, ſhe cry'a,. wt F entreat you, ceaſe 
thus to tear my heart! Your tears, your ſighs 
and proans augment my miſeries; they are to 
me the moſt cutting reproaches. *Tis I, tis! 
= that have fill'd the fouls of thoſe I love with an 


alas! introduc'd fin and death! Forgive me 
O my children! forgive your afflicted mother! 
I conjure you by the pangs I ſuffer'd to bring 
you into the world, to forgive me! Ceaſe to tear 
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beauty, every grace ſhone in his lovely form, and 


Stream my eyes, ſtream without ceaſing on this] 


 - guiſh! My folly, my guilt bas undone us all! 
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ny Th by your immoderate forrow. Mahala 
and Thirza ran to her; they embrac'd her knees, 
and with looks of Suteons affection, ſaid, O our 
mother! our deareſt mother! who broughteſt us 


forth with pain! whoſe kind cares guarded us 


in helpleſs infancy ! aggravate not our diſtreſs by 
thy deſpair. We meant not by our complaints, 
to reproach thee, our dear, our tender mother. 
We love, we reverence, we honour- thee, but 


we cannot command our grief: it will burſt from 
Jour voſoms and eyes in ſighs and tears. How 


ean we reſtrain theſe expreſſions! 'of a love the molt { 
tender! they are the voice of nature. 

They ftill claſp'd their mother's knees, While 
their weeping eyes were tenderly fixd on her's, 
when Adam faid, O my belov'd! let us no longer 
defer reſtoring this precious. duſt to the eart as 
the Lord our God hath commanded. The le- 
nient hand of Time will abate our grief and 
Iry out rears. Victorious Reaſon will teach us 
to conquer this unavailing Sorrow. We ſhall 
long, ardently long to partake of his happineſs, 
as the brite wiſhes for the day that is to unite her 
to her beloved. Yes, commit this dear body to 
its parent earth, reply'd Thirza, turning her 
pale and faded face to Adam: but ſuffer me, 
O. my father! to weep a little longer ere it is 


hid for ever, on the dear, the precious duſt! ſuf} 


fer me once more to preſs the cold clay to my breaſt? 
At theſe words ſhe threw herſelf with extended 4 
arms, on the corpſe. .- 1 
Adam now began to dig a pit in the And, br 
while Eve and Mahala ſtood weeping near him. 


When the golden hair'd Eliel, and little Jofiah, © 1 


Cain's $ two infant ſons, approach'd hand in hanct 
to the * whkere lay =o "WP: Brother Br 


i 4 
TS ; a 


136 Tae Darn or ABEL, 


F. —ſaid Eliel, who's that ſobs fo loud? Let's go 


nearer, brother. Ah that's Abel — tis Abel, 
our uncle! — How pale he is !-—His hair is all 
bloody! He lies like a lamb going to be burnt 
on the altar—My dear Eliel ! reply'd Joſiah; fee 
bow Thirza weeps for him !—-—He don't mind 
her tears !--—He don't look at her !—I tremble 
l am frighted—Let us run to our mother. —— 
See, fee, the weeps too! They now haſten to 
Mahala, on the other ſide of the grave, and 


_ clinging” about her, ſaid, O mother! why do 


you weep? Why. does Abel lie there? WII 


3S he all bloody, like a lamb for ſacriſice? Ma 
| Hala tenderly embrac'd the infants, while her 


tears ran on their little heads; and faid, My 


dear children! death has taken his foul from 
the body. It is carried up to Heaven, to dwell 

| there with God and his angels, where it will be 

for ever happy: Then he will wake no more! 
reply d Elie]; burſting into tears: He will never 
_ awake!—==never! He that lov'd us fo dearly 

A4 ad us'd to ſet us on his knee, and tell Johah | 

and me ſuch fine ſtories about God, the angels, 


and the wonders of Nature. Ah brother 


als Jofiah ! we ſhall never more hear Abel ing 


 bymns! He will talk to us no more !/—He will 
| © Never, never awake]! How our father will weep. 
for him, when he comes from the field !—How. 
pale! how frightful? ' The terrify'd children 
now hid their faces in the folds of their mothers 


> 


Adam having finiſh'd digging the grave, Wake 


thou; faid he to Thirza, wake, my beloved. 
Leet us oben che Divine command, and return, 
Wae duſt to its mothor Earth Wake, my Thitzy,, N 
had tö faſfe 
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ber from he corpſe. ,, She, had been in a kind of _ 
france on the body of her hyſband, and now 
PROD, SEL Fre; EIN oF II [7367S 0-4 n 
wak'd from the holy viſion. Yes, I have ſeen 
him —I have ſeen him! ſhe cry'd as ſhe aroſe. - 
He came to me ſhining in celeſtial luſtre. Weep 
not, he ſaid, weep. not, my deareſt Thirza, I 
am hangs: 7 82 ſhall thou partake, my bliſs, in 
the abodes of felicity and glory, where there is 
no death to ſeparate us. At theſe. words he diſ- 
appear d, having caſt on me a divine ſmile; and 
an heavenly light mark'd the traces of his feet. 
Thus ſhe ſpoke, and conſolation ſublime il- 
fum'd her viſage. Inter, O my father! inter, 


- 


faid ſhe, this covering of duſt. And immediately 


went to her mother and ſiſter. They all three 
hid thelr faces under their diſhevell'd treſſes, 
while adam } wrapt in ſkins. the body of his ſon. 
he laid it in the pit, Ny cover'd it with earth, 
and theu ſaid, Let us my dear wife Let us my 


* 


beloved children! adore the Moſt High before 


tois grave of the firſt dead. They ndw all proſ- 
trated to. emſelves before the grave, little Eliel 
and his brother kneeling on each ſide their mother 
and the father of men pronounc'd in loud voice 


. | . < Th tas 14.5 E * | JW rn 
this prayer, with his arms devoxtly Hlded on his 
MF; ILY AS „ 41 ad En a 'F- #23] r e ; "DM 
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O thou who dwelleſt in the _highe Heaven, 
God! Creator! Juſtice Eternal! V οneſs In- 
finite] behold; us proſtrate before the grave of 
our beloved ion. We finners kneel ore thee 
in the duſt. O may our prayer aſcend to Thy 


celeſtial throne ! Look. with an eye of compaſſion -  Þ 


en us, O Cod] in this yalley; of death, this a- 
bode. of ſin. Our iniquities are great, bug 
N F 4 " Jane © 4 
Thine infinite. goodneſs is fill greater. We % 
palluted in Thy ſight: Thou beholdeſt our im? 
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1 purities . 


9 God, render LN 1 
| ſpring, the ſerenity of the heavens ſhe w forth Thy 


ge, DEATH of AE. 
purities, yet "Thou haft not turn'@ Thy face from 
us: Thou till voudtfifeſt'to-16ok on us in our 
miſery with 4 propitibub eye. Thou permitteſt us 
te implore Thee. Thon Haſt not abandotd the 

finner. Eternal praiſes riſe to Thee! Thy works, 
Thee praiſe ! The beauties of the 


beneficence: the loud voice of Thy thunder, thy 


rattling hail, the! howling ſtorm, proclahm ide 
power. Smiling joy glorifies Thee: Thy. juſtice 


is alſo glorify'd by the tears of ſorrow. We have 


beheld the ſon of fin, frightful Death! He ie 
F come to our dwelling, in a form moft hideous, 
Guilt led him by the hand, the earth groan'd, 
and black 5-4 290 gather d round the direful pair. 


Phe firft fruit of my loins——ah ! I tremble— 
my firſt born has imbrued his hands in his brother's 
blood! O God Mercifut and Gracious? tho' 

1 preſume to ſupplicate Thee for him, turn not 


thy face from me. O God of Clemency ! caſt 


Him not off for ever. When he mourns: in 


| the duſt for his offences, when he trembles a 


His crime, when overwhelm'd by torturing ret 
- morſe, he- 


felf wich deep covtgtion before Thee, O my 
_ God! look with a pitying eye on his miſery ; 


- -eemmiſcrate his deſpair, and afluage his anguiſh 


by Thy divine conſolations. O my Maker! 
caſt him not off for ever. Reject not, O God! 
reject not the preſumptuous petition ! May our 

prayers, our cries aſcend to Thy ſublime throne, 
from this grave of the firſt dead. We have, 
according to thy command, reſtor'd the periſh- 
ing duft to the earth. Hear us, Lord Lord 
| hear us! while we cry unto Thee in behalf of 
e ed bar. Let him not perih in Thy wrath 


1 ; s 722 a . 3 


weeps, he groans, and proſtrates him - 


„„ ee ee yay _ py” py 


 will'implore thee fot him. O God of Conſola- 
be render?d to Thee, who haft receiv'd the ſoul 


and filent'grave z but ador'd be Thy loving kind- 


at"whoſe word this world aroſe from nee 
they ſhall periſh, the heaveps and the earth thall WM 


mix'd with imperfections, and his higheſt at- ü 
tainments ſully'd by human frailty. Thou wilt W 
gather them together out of he dot, to beſtow Wl 
bn them eterna] Joys," angelic purity; for- Bl 
- promiſe ineffable | voman { = 
bruiſe the ſerpent's head. Leap for joy, O earth! if 
_ chant forth the paiſes of the NM oft U i 
ture. We will glorify His name in the midit of . 
_ calamity. Man is fallen: he is degraded from 


| hath not caſt him off. ——He hath not rejected 
him for ever: His mercy beholds the work f 
his hands from the ſeat of judgment; He fell, 
_ whom God created upright, yet when after his 
fatal tranſgreſſion, the ſinner full of anguith ſtood 
1 tremblin s in fearful expectation of aneternalcurle, 


A 
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for this race, O God ! we will ſupplicate Thee 
at the rifing and ſetting-fun: in the filent hours 
of night, when all Nature js huſt'd to reſt, we 


tion, caſt him not off for ever! Eternal praiſes 
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of the ee deceaſed into the regions of never- 
ending felleity. Death has ſeiz'd his firſt victim. 
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all * follovr one after another to the dark 


nefs, ador'd' be Thy tender 'mercies, we thall 
likewiſe follow him to the realms of 1 
and bliſs. O Phot who createſt the heavens? 
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Pals away; but Thou art eternal. We dwell in 
bockies of duſt. This duſt ſhall be difſoly'd';” © if 
but Thou art unchatigeable, and will raiſe to 
glory the ſinner who deplores his crimes, and the * 
righteous man who mourns that his virtues are 


The ſeed of the woman ſhall 


Tigh, all na- 


his original dignity: but glory be to God, He : 
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and what leſs 'could he expect? then (let men 


„ 


and angels celebrate the glorious myſtery) then 
the Almighty pronounc'd that the ſeed of the wo- 
man ſhould bruiſe the ſerpent's head, Myſtery ſub- 
lime! ic profound! wrapt in an holy ob- 


ſcurity, whic 


no finite being can penetrate: but 


full of divine conſolations. The ſinner is recon- 


cil'd to God; the oſtender is reſtored to peaceand 


hope. Shall man then lament in tb duſt? ſhall 


he;groan in deſpair, if the dream of , e is alter- 


nately fill'd With joy and, ſorrow? Death ap- 
proaches, it ſhall break the ſhackles of the ſoul, 
ang free it from the cor ſequences of a juſt male- 


: 1 R 1 


diction. , Then thoſe, who, while cloth d in duſt, 
forgot not. their original purity, who lov'd virtue, 
who. Ioy'd God, who kindled in their hearts the 


ſeraphic flame, ſhall be aſſembled together in the 


1 


* 


manſions on hi h, to: oy hers peed): ant, eternal : 
Er! * the holy aſſembly are 
preſent to my vie w, numerous beyond computing. 


2 - 


felicity. = ſee them 


ure as the flame which deſcends on the ſacred 
altar! They ſtand ſurrounded by angels before 


the throne.” They behold, the face of God. 
They delight in his goodneſs. Beatific viſion Þ 
How is my ſoul raid! 

- how, is my heart, expanded! raptures before un- 
known! O Goodneſs infinite ! Grace inexpreſ- 
fible ] Loſt in thine immenſity, the fir archangel. 
can but imperfectly exprels his ſenſatians. Man 


tranſporting proſpect 


e 


Adam ceas'd to ſpeak; but continu'd in ſilent 
extaſy, proſtrate on the earth; his wife and. 
daughters {till kneeling bychis ſide. Nature her- 
ſelf obſerv'd the ſame. ſilence; all was ſerene; 


6 . 


not a cloud paſs d over them through the lucidiky. , 


Now came on © mild evening clad in fober 
vs CHE Et | | : grey, 


FTE DEATH or ABEL, 141 
« grey,“ While every breeze was huſh'd. Dur- 
ring this perfect calm, Cain, purſu'd by guilt, 
was agitated with fear, horror, remorſe, and fad 
diſmay. He rov'd from place to place, he wan- 
der'd in the deſarts, *till ſpent with fatigue, he 
ſat down facing the riſing moon, and thus the 
voice of his deſpair diſturb'd the peaceful ſilence, 
that reign'd over all nature. There beyond that 
dark hill the moon begins her courſe, ſpreading 
around a faint light. All under the ſtarry ex- 
panſe imbibe new life from invigorating ſleep; 
man only wakes. My accurſed hand has driven 
from his dwelling, peace and refit. The voice of 

grief and lamentation aſcend from the cottages, 
"is I—tis I, miſerable ! that bave brought af- 
fliction to their abodes, The cries, the groans of 
my tewailing parents rite to Heaven, as ſo many 


aceufations agajnſt me, This day—this aceurſed MA 


day, hear it, & Moon! turn pale and hide thy 
beams: hear it, ye Stars! and ſet in darkneſs; _ 
this day the earth has drank the blood of the firſt 
flain, ſhed by my unnatural hand. Henceforth 
withhold from me your. precious inflgences, 
bright luminaries ! Curs'd on the ground I tread, _ 
baniſh'd from the chearful face of man, Hide 
me, hide me in gloomy darkneſs. I have ſhed 
my brother's blood + I have torn the heart of him 
that begat me: J have fill'd with deſpair. the breaſt 
of her who brought me forth and nowiſh'd my 
infancy; : Hide 1 e from the eyes of Nature, r : 
have trampled on her dictates. I will fly—fly 
with my mifery, fad companion, to ſome de- 
1artregion, where vo human foot has mark'd the 
faded graſs. I wilf dwell among rocks and pre- 
1 cipices, where putrid water trickles in tears from 
the ſteeps into the fwampy abodes of loathſome 
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142 Tur Dear or ABEL. 
reptiles where. birds of prey build their neſts ; 


5 


where ſavage beaſts devour their bloody carnage: 
alas! even theſe will abhor me, they kill no bro- 


thers! ſhade me, darkneſs, from the chearing 
iky; ſhade me, ſome horrid gloom, from the 
. fight of every creature; there let me lament my 


| Cruelty: there howl out my deſpair. When ſleep 


overcomes me, terrors will preſent themſelves to 


my imagination: I ſhail behold my murther'd 
brother: I ſhall ſee his wounded head his clotted 


blood! 


Thus Cain bewail'd vis wretchedneſs. He : 


ceßas d, and fat abandon'd to mute grief. No bird 


of night diſturb'd the awful ſtillneſs ; frighted || 


by Sounds of human woe, they had fled in ſilence; 
a gentle murmur only floated through the air, 
Again he vents his ſorrows, and caſting his me- 


lancholy eyes around, he cries,Pity me, ye woods! 
Weep for me, ye fields] no words can deſcribe 
my miſery, and pity is due to miſery. , O Nature, 
array'd in beauty! grieve for me—for me; loſt to 
beauty, and to happineſs. Mourn for me, each 
creature; ye taſte, ye feel theefficacious preſence - 
of a gracious God, to me no longer gracious! 1 
feel his wrath, I tremble at his power. He is to 
me only God the Avenger, the juſt Aven 


| ger of my brother's blood. Forever will it cry 
+ againlf me: my puniſhment is endleſss. 


He was now filent for ſome m 


Wietch as I ſhed tears? Welcome, precious drops 
ye atteſt to me, that my miſeries are ſoften'd. I he, - 
deſpair which had ſeiz'd my ſoul, is chapg'd to 
tears! receive them O earth! I am eurs d on 
= thy ſurface, thou haſt drank my brother's blood 
| yet Ob receive theſe ears that ſhew my unſpeak- | 


* 
— 


2 om moments, then 
With a deep ſigh, he ſaid, weep! Can fach a 


bi, trembling knees could ſcarce. 


ps I 


Tn DATA oy AT. 
able diſtreſs What new emotions — How 
is my heart ſoften'd ! my tears flow faſter Ves 
I vill — es, while darkneſs hides me fro 
- every eye, Iwill away to the dwelling iP 
flicted paren's, to poor Thirza, I 
and once more ſee them -once m 
"Bleſs them! the angry winds w 
| falutations, la in from 
Ah fratricide, canft thou pronounce a 
* thyſelf accurs'd ! I will oat go and TOs 
bleſs them in their grief, I will weep 5 
and in the duſt deplore my guilt, 
then I fly for ever from their re 
Fly from thee Mahala! I fly for 
children! Here his agony ſtifled h 
be moved towards the cottages, 
tears the ſolitary way. 
0 | He was now paſſing a little 
the hand of Al T the 
 Temember'dihi ais brother, when he ha 
n _ with fon un Cans 
PFlouriſh, ye trees! ſpread wide your bra . 
; ye for yo bloom ! that #87 fu y "C106, Gy 
ſhade our deſcendants may in affe 
relate to their offspring, what they 
l here Eve brought forth 
Here ſhe ſooth'd with her careſſes h 
bim the firſt ſolace in her ſad exile, 
ed him wi h inexpreſlible rapture, 
Cain, ſaying, from the hand of the 
. ceiv'd the- The murderer. paſg'd by this 1 0. 
nument of his brother's tenderneſs with 
. . ſtep: a remorſeful ſweat cover'd 


ore bleſs them, 


and then—yes 


grove, : plan ted by 


Abus at the fight of his fatheiꝰ 
dh 


e paricide, who with murtherous diſſimulation 


5 


ngs of my af. 
I will go to all, 


ould diſperſe the 
my polluted lips. 


before th em, 


proaching eyes. 
ever from my 
is words, and 
| watering with his 


ſpring. Cain then 
fond affection, 


our refreſhing 
ctionate conver e 

will learn from 
her firſt born. 
is infant eries, 
Here ſhe view. 
She call'd him 
Lord have I re- 


is with quickea'd 
his averted face: 
ſuſtain his Wrist 
S graue, :remhles |} 
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114 TRR DEATH or ABEL. 
| - ” had invited the good old man, returned from the 
field, to refreſh himſelf with impoiſon'd viands 
When he paſſes the tomb, the ruſtling of the 
trees which ſurround it, the odours of the gar. 
lands, with which his duteous ſiſters have crown'd 
-the'urn, raiſe a ſtorm in his guilty heart. 


# 'S; : 


* 
- — * 


Now Cain had paſs'd the terrifying grove, and 
drew near the cottages. The pale moon ſhed on 
them a feeble light through the trees, and me- 
lancholy filence reign'd around. He caſt on 
| _ the dwellings his weeping eyes; he rais'd his 
hands to Heav'n; he wrung them in ſpeechleſs 
| _ agony. Conſcious guilt tore his now-ſoften'd 
' heart. Trembling he ſtood amidſt the dreary 
ſtillneſs. At length he utter'd in a low voice this 
. © impaſſion'd ſoliloquy. How quiet deep affliction 
_ reſts here - Ah that murmur!—Are they not 
ſighs ? — They came from the cottages—from 
the dwellings come thoſe piercing. ejaculations 
of ſleepleſs grief! Here, here, ye once chear- 
ful manſions——here, trembling in darkneſs, 
ſtands the wretch who has made you the abodes 
of ſorrow——Here, purſu'd by-internal horrors, 
hudders in obſcurity, he who has chas'd from 1 
the habitations of thoſe Who gave him life, peace, h 
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= joy, and every domeftic ſweet, Dare I breathe &, 
we air through which aſcend the fighs of my | & 


ſiſter 1 Dire Iappear on a ſpot confecrated to juſt f 
ngrief; — grief for my crime !—Begone, pollute by 
not the reſidence of virtue Ves, 1g — f 
I go far from you — But let my eyes, hag- ; 
ger'd with defpair, yet a little longer behold your 78 
cs dwellings. In pity to my unſpeakable anguiſh, ſr 
allow me to weep here a little longer. Suffer me 12 
o raiſe:to Heaven my bloody hands for your hap- | 
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Tax Dark on Apr... pa 
neh Then I g0—— Hail, bail” ye——Ah IF 
| I wretch ; wilt thou projane their ſacred names, 
Wit thoy pollute, with thy Infected breath we: A 
" Ml titles that bn the ſofteſt ties, the moſt exalted 
ſenſations. of the human heart? Oh that with 
the gloom of night your diſtreſs, your: terrors 
might leave you to dwell.in. my wretched boſom, || 
| fit Tan of my wanderings on an earth || 
1 wag curſe 1 have ere Oh that I alone | 
cquld endure the puniſhment due to my. NE i 
y. Jour memories. never. be diſturbed b > 
| horrid image l Oh that I myſelf couldiloſe 115 re- 
en. or myſelf . DPreadiul with. of extreme | 
Lain u having thus ſpake, remain'd ſtill near 
; N cottages. He groan'd, he rais'd his eyes to 
. Heaven; when he heard the footſteps of one ad- 
| Waeing ſlwly, through the gloom, A cold ſfi- 
5 Ee „like the agonies of death, ſeiz'd his limbs. 
99 rove to fly; but in vain he ſtrove: he ſunk. 
= | Hehl. without ſttength mann the: 
a za, the firſt nicht of 3 604 ee e . 5 
A W to ſleep, had quitted her lonely bed. Se 
. left her cottage, ard went to the grave of her 1 
haſkand, where, ſeating berſelf on the damp» ' Þþ 
INE ſhe wept among the clods. She view'd' i 
1 uh d eyes the ſiarry firmament, then turning 
grave, ſaid, Here lies all that made life de- 
fable: all my repoſe, all. my joy lies under.this: {| 
te earth, which now imbibes my tears. Sleep has 


forſaken my weary'd eyelids: no reſt remains for 


„ 


N * 
Wb Ne "CIR 


in ER. tt. OE. 0. ON. a 4 
— ee EDS * ones 


4 ' 


s 4 5 . = : : 
3 - + OF —— — noe 3e 
7 py rents — . —— Ne 
e ” 0 : 4 ore TT - a D * 4 
8 — 


S. | me,. Flo on, flow. on. wy. an, ye are mp 
I oe 1 nl ſalon. my fe ancholy hours ſhall ba- 
fs 27 thy g my deareſt huſpand! 


t ear thy ein remains in 3 
N. F y 


* 


rr R 
2 KS — 7 
* K 
4 _ - 


em 4 » A N 3 = "oy Wo ane * 4 FR 

* = < ey 43 » & : 1 8 2 * d 7 1 Fs 5 N Y 
* Wr Y $4 1 As x # * 
* * . R : 8 8 © 4 « 9 * q 

= 4 ** « 8 4 we 8 * 5 7 1 . 5 ” 

4 1 | 12 HE EATH F ABEL 

= 3 8 | , £ k 9 

* LO 8 8 r 

* * * 

: * 2 g 


gloomy fadneſs! Tis true; I have ſeen thee— 
1 have ſeen my beloved array'd in heavenly glory: 


but ah! I am depriv'd of his ſweet ſociety, of 
his tenderneſs, his endearing care, thro” the re- 
mainder of a life of calamity and wretebedneſs. 


In vain try d to reſt on the conjugal couch; my 


ſpirits forſook me: I almoſt fainted; while the 

| ſweet pledge of our love lay by/me, lock'd in the 
arms of ſteep. The little innocent ſmil'd in his 

guiltleſs ſlumbers. Alas he knows not yet the woes 


of mortals——he knows not- his own irreparable 


- Joſs! Ah my infant! 1 deplore thy misfortune; 
for ever depriv'd of a tender father, an inſtructor of 
thy childhood, a guide to thy youth; and the 
friend of thy riper years. Thy wretched mother, 
a. prey to keen diſtreſs, torn by heart-piercing an- 
guiſh, will want the ftrength—— 
wiſdom to fupply thy loſs. O my child; howare 
we bereav'd!' How is every comfort raviſh'd from. 


us | ——————Horcrid reflections! raviſh'd from 


us by the hand of a brother! Where is he 
Where is the miſerable ?—— Where has his re- 
morſe here has his defpair driven him? O 
Thou infinite Clemency ! God Propitious! deſpiſe: 
not my ſupplications, turn not from my prayer, 
- while: with unwearied fervour I entreat Thee for 


im: Hear him, O God of Grace and Conſolati- 


an, when he cries to Thee from the duſt— 


when in deep penitence and ſincere contrition of 
he bewails his crime, and implores Thy 


mercy. 


Her agony of ſoul now ſtopt her voice : but ſoon 
WH the cry'd,' as ſhe raiſed her weeping eyes to Hea- 
ven, Bright ſtar of night, often haſt thou been 


witneſs of our chaſte endearments, when thy ſoft 


light ilum d our path, Often baſt thou been 
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will want the 
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ſeribed the enarms of virtue; the delights of an 
approving' conſeience. Thou now canſt only 
ſhed th 4 beams on this ſilent graye. Buried in 
this duſt li 

lation, the hope, the joy of his weeping pa- 
rents! Here ſl.eps to wake*no more, my love, 


my life, my huſband _ She now continued long 


filent, abandoned to ſpꝛechleſs grief. At lengtin 


ſurveying the objects around her, ſhe fixed 4 


melancholy eyes on the fragrant inctoſur , where 


ſhe and her dear companion uſed to paſs. their 


moſt delightful hours. Ah lovely bower ! ſhe. 
cried ; thou now art ſolitary, In : vain the pale 
moon pierces thy aromatic fhades. There, dean. 


departed Abel! the ruddy evening ſaw thee pour 


forth thy ſoul in holy. rapture. The remembrance 
of thy intenſe devotion, thy fervent piety, thy 
humble love, has lighted up in my heart a ſacred - 


fervor. I will riſe aboye this grief. The dark- 3 
neſs of my ſoul is diſpelled by the dear remem- | 


brance; as the riſing moon chaſes from the hori- 


zon the gloom of night, O my beloved! in von- 


der ſweet en, how has devotion animated 


thine eyes! How wert thou raiſed above mor- 


taſity, when thou in the joyful exultation of 
thine heart ſaidſt, What an happineſs is it, 
my deareit Thira, to be virtuous! What 4 


I privilege to be permitted to ſupplicate, to 


love him from whon all theſe beau 


* are 
but emanations! What unſpeakable feliMy, to 


be coalcious that- the angels who ſurround 1 


approye our actions! What, my beloved wife, ; 
he added, taking my band, What delight is 
there in this beautiful creation, that can be 
compared to Fa conſtant aſſurance of the Divine 
N * e ce. 


e 2 
Sass to bis ſublime converſe, when he de- 


ies every human excellence: the conſe- 
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e the conſcibuſnef of virtue? To 


bim who departeth not from his integrity, who 


[ ö panteth after perfection, death ickelk 


has loft 
„many of its terrors. We know let the 
Ip ſmner exult in the expreffible mercy ! —— we 


". know that it will: &ly ſepzrate the body 
from tze usmortal ſoul, which, when efcaped 
- yrom- s priſon of earth, will gk its way to 
. manftonhs bf eternal 


* nued the dear depart aun, f if I quit my duſt 


6. before desde thee FS oh to bliſs, 


- - ſhort ard moderate be thy grief: weep not long 
oper my petiſhing clay. What are the 400 
of this ſhott life, compared with Eternity! 

55 We all thett again in 

joy, to part nd more. Dearèſt Abel! 1 reply'd, 

3 While ay tears flowed; neither if T firſt leave my 
duft, do thou give tray to fruitleſs forrow : ſhed. 


not many tears over my fenſclefs corpſe, We 
hall, my love, be re-united ; we ſhall together 


8 enjoy everlaſting happineſs : we hall meet 
O extaſy! never, never to part more!. -0 


my "foul! fink not under thy grief Sublime 


ate the conſolatiboms offered thee, Remember 


thy dignity— reflect on thy immortality—=— 
lock beyond the preſent calamity- rejoice in 
the ſalvation that awai' s thee, 

-.-with the frail body, Where would be my hope? 
What could afſuage my ſorrow ? — Well might 
YH imeniſfover this grave- Well might I pray 


that ah end were put to my wretched being! but 
all hve for ever! I ſhall riſe above this 
Les, my deareſt husband! if 


diſpiriting grief. 


a thy enobled ſoui— If thy angelic mind füll 
= getains any love, * concern for my ge 2 


- 


1. hit za, conti- 


he realms of purity and 


Didſt thou peiiſh 


| ſorrow. I. muſt a little longer 
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thou wglt be pleaſed to know that thy.precepts, 
thine example has ip red me with fortitude—— 
has taught me to bear up under the unavoidable _ 
afflictions of mortality, Dear angel! if thou 
ſtill hovereſt over me, thou ſhalt be witneſs to my 
endeavours to 225 this fruitleſs grief: but my 
tears ſtill flow. 1 cannot. yet command my 
ben on this pre- 
ciousduſt, I will er:& around the grave an ar- 
bour of <ypreſs : under the melancholy ſhade I. 
da mourn my loſs : but under it too will Icom-- 
template in holy tranſport on the happy mo- 
pron when I ſhall meet, my beloved; when, 


like him, 1 ſhall be free from all in purity, all 
ſorrow, all fin, and eternally out of the reach of 


death. This raviſhing proſpect will —it does 
abate my anguiſh. She now aroſe from the grave, 
but inſtantly cry'd, ſinking again on her knees, 


O horrid relleiion.. our brother murder'd hin . | N 
O God of goodieſs! hear my ſupplications! 1 
' ſhew favour to the unhappy ſinner; hear him 


when he cries to Thee: deſtroy him not, O Gedi 
in Thy wrath. Save him, O gracious God ſave 
him from eternal perdition. My petitions for his 


final happineſs {hall aſcend to thee in the early 


dawn, I will pray for him without ceaſing He . 
is ſtill my brother. 


Cain, the prey of wild deſpair, lay trembling 


: among the buſhes, Fly, he cry'd to himſelf, 7 


theſe holy dwellings, odious monſter |! Ab! 


cannot fly. I am furrounded by infernal horrors 
Leave me furies, leave me Carry me, 
trembling feet, from this ſeat of virtue. I pro- 
fane the dacred place. Alas! I cannot fly,, my 
1 fails. 5 cold W has ſeiz d my 


„ 
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limbs —Oh that theſe were the laſt tremblings ot 
nature] Unhappy that T am, I farvive to feel-en- - 
ereafing anguiſh, How her Jamentations pierce 
my soul] O virtue, how ſublime are thy conſo- 
FE Jation: ft, for e No hope 
rr mains I have ſinned beyond forgiveneſs. Ah, 
ſhe prays! ſhe prays for me! for me who hay 
1 — Unexampled 
gooqnets! Ought the not rather to call down g 
curſes on my guilty head ?ﬀ_——O torture} her 
© Virtue, her piety, heightens my deſpair. My 
mſſeries ate unfupportabl:. My c me appears in 

_ all its magnitude. Not the apoſtate ſpirits in the 


Hlations ] a' loſt, for ever loſt te me- 


filled her heart with forrow ! 


loweſt abyſs of Hell feel more horror Thou 


* 


&F Raving thus ſpoke, he Walk'd with haſty ſtep, 


F 8 be wilt blefs me ftill—Bit whit do 


of all nature, Miſery exttemę! anguiſh in- 
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_ come, my deareſt wife} to mourn before thee: my 
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prey fur me, Thirza! Thy raſh vows are all 
| ſupz!fluous.---No, God will not hear thy prayers 
1 juſt. Now ſhe retires from the grave of 
her husband murdered by my hand. Dare I tread 
the ſame path? - -dare T weep on the traces made 
by her feet - No, retire, barbarous fratrieide! 
WO Retire, bloody murterer from the ſanòtify' d fpot 


© but ſuddenly ſtopping, he cry'd, O Mahala | how 
dan Tleaye thee how can I leave ye for ever, O 
my chil lren I I will in the duſt d-plore my crime 
beſore you—before thee, Mahala,. Perhaps now. | 
chou ſhedqdeſt teats of compaſſion for my-mifery— 


| fay? Cursd of Gol, who will dare to blufs me? 
o, hate me, curſe me: I deſ ve it — then 
1 * abhor'd"of all, loaded with the curſe of God, 


= Lupportable! 1 have no power to Ay—b come, 1 


- : LL "I 
« 2 mac * 


Amend wretchedne&s, I will weep'at thy ſeet— 


7 
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I will implere thee to forgive my having chas d 
peace from thine heart, and Toy thy days with - 


ſorrow, Then yes, then---I fly from e 


Mahal I fly from you, my children. 


Cain now pals'd at a diſtance ſrom the grave, 
and advanc'd towards his cottage. He frequently - 
ſtopp'd as irreſolute. At length he came to his 
dwelling; but 'ſtodd long without, pale and trem» 
bling. Then with toter. 70g and n ep, 2 


he paſs'd the thr:ſhold, 


Mabalah was 7 rug on the Solitary bed, gazing: * 


with weeping eyes at the pale moon, more pale 


herſelf than that ſtar when envelop'd in clouds. 
Her infants were crying round her. At the ſight 
of her husband ſhe gave a heart-piercing ſhriek, 
and fel} on the bed ſenſeleſs. The terrified in- 
ſents graſp'd the knees of Cain,crying, O my ſa- 


ther! help, our dear mother; She is famt She 
is fick with wei ping for \Abel—He is dead: 
Adam has put him in the ground, and cover'd 
him with duſt. Why was you ſo long a ecming 


home? Yeu have werk a long while. Dear 15 
fatlier! comfort our mother. Oveicome by the 
conflict of his various paſſions, Cain could 3 7 


no-anſwer to the: little innocents. He embrac'd 


tears ran on their faces. Then unable to ſupport | 
his anguiſh, be fell on the earth, at the feet of 
his wife. The children now redoubled their cries, : 


which awaken'd Mahala from ber ſwoon, - She 


few her. weeping husband on the earth. O Cam! 

Cava the ery'd in a voice of deſpair, tearing” 
her diſhevel'd locks. Mabala, interrupted. Cain, 
my deur Mabdla:! forgive me- -pardon the mur- 
derer of thy ot This ance allow me to 


Lp delete e once let me caſt my ſelf in 
AY 5 | „„ the 
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them. He 'hugg'd them in his arms, while his 
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he duſt at thy feet. Ah! I conjure thee to grant 
me this: fceble conſolation—this laſt hope ef a 
miſery that has no equal — only abſtain from 
curſing me. Curſe me not, O Mahala! I come 
toi deplore before thee my miſery and my guilt : 
3 N I fly far from thee for ever. I will hide 
me in the deſarts. Curs'd of God, follow'd by 

bis wrath, I fly. 0 curſe 1 me not y curſe not thy | 

wretched bulband. . 

Ah Cain! ſhe reply'd 7 e with the 
tendereſt 4766-0009 tho? thou haſt kill'd the 
beſt of brothers— -tho* thou haſt heap'd in- 
expreſſible miſeries on my wretched head, yet 1 
forget not that thou art ſtill my husband. I pity 
and weep for thee. Cain anſwer'd, caſting on 
her a look of tenderneſs, a look that expreſs'd the 
ditter anguiſh of his heart, Fatal moment when 
a dream' from Hell deceiv'd me ! theſe little ones 
appear' d before me as ſlaves - to the ſons of Abel. 
Jo fave them from miſery and bondage J kill'd 
him—Curs'd moment! I murdered the beſt of 
drothers, and the bloody deed will for ever haunt 
my mind, aad fill it with infernal horrors, My 
puniſhm nt is eternal. Yet, O Mahala, I would 
eſe pe. thy curſes, C riſe me not, my deareſt 
 wife—Curie me not in my miſery. This hour I 
S  fiy---I quit thee for ever 1 quit ye for.ever, 
my beloved children | I * from IP: curſed. by 

= God and min. 
The children. lamented PRES * ＋ hey 

rais'd their ihnocent hand in agony. Mabala 

funk on the earth, and reclin'd on her huſband, 

| Keceive theſe tears---receive theſe expreſſions of 

my ſincere | forgiveneſs and compaſſion, ſhe faid, 

1 ſhe hes over bim. Polk” thou vb, . Pk | 
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— Doſt thou fly to the deſart regions? How can | 
I dwel! here while thou art ſolitary and abandon'd 
T- while thou art miſerable far from mie! No,” 
Cain, I fly with thee. How can I ſuffer thee to 
be deſtitute. of all relief in the deſark mn 
hat cruel inquietudes would torment me! 
Every breeze I heard would fill me with terror! 
Perhaps he is now, I ſhould ſay to myfeif—Per- b 
haps he is at this inſtant in the agonies of deatk, 
without ſuccour in ſome barren wild. She was 
ſilent, and Cain, with a look of aſtoniſhment, 
cry'd, What do I hear! Is it thou, Mahala? | 
Is it thou thyſelf, or does a dream again deceive 
me? It is, it is my dear, my viftuous wife! 
Thy words, Mahala,—thy Confolating words 
have ſofted'd my deſpair. Thou Po not ha 
me! Thou gell 56 curſe me] It is enough 
No, thou courageous, thou affectionate Wife 
Thou ſhalt never ſhare in the punichment du to 
my horrid crime, thou ſhalt not ſuffer. for me 
the chaſtiſemen:s of Heaven. Remain in this 
ab de ſanCtify'd by virtue. whire dwelleth the 
the Divine Benediction. I will not render thee mi- 
ſerable, ' Forget me, Mahbela, — forget thy wretch- 
ed huſband. Abandon'd by Ged, I ſhall wander 


vichout place or reſt! but mayeſt thou be happy! 
" MW mayetlt thou be bleſt! No, Cain, if thou art mi- 
F ſerable, I cannot here be happy, reply'd Mahala. 
Ii & with thee—with thee I Wander —I will be 
WW deſolate with thee—T go with thee to the deſart 
ü regions. Our children ſhall go with us. I will 
„chere there thy miſcry—I will try to aſſuage it - 
£ I will tix my tears of compaſſion, with thy tears 
l. Noc penitence—I will kneel by thy ſide.— My) 
3 prayers ſhallaſcend to heaven with thine. Our 
& Nohildren proftrate round us, ſhall join their vice, 
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Vik ours. God willnot diſdain the penjtent ſinne-: 


Ut with thee, Cain—Without ceaſing we will 


pray—without ceaſing we will moyrn before God 
till a ray of his orice hci, ty Hehidbted ſoul, 
40d juſtifies our confidence in his mercy. Hope in 
God, Cain. He will hear the prayer of the peni- 


4 = 


O thou! cry 


d Cain, by what name ſhall 1 


Fall thee? Thou art to me as a gracious angel! 


beam of divine conſolation. has darted into the 
obſcurity. of my. ſoul! O Mahala! O my Wife! 


- expreſs my  gratitude=-——cannot expreſs the 
tender emotions of my heart. At theſe words 
he, preſs'd her to his breaſt; then ſuddenly quitting 
her, he embrac4d his children: but ſoon re- 
turn d to his wife, and ag-in claſp*d her to his 
B77 ͤ ß Pe dn ant ment 
Now this tender mother, this heroic wife, 
ſooth'd her infants, and wip'd away their tears, 
She took her youngeſt child to her breaft, another 
- - little one held by the band of his father,” while 
Eliel ang Joſiah, full of life and gaiety, tripp'd 
before them, They left their cottage. Mahala 


E | | with weeping eyes beheld the dwellings of her a- 
rents, and of Thirza. Be bleſt, be bleſt, faid ſne 


_ O'defolate family whom I abandon ! Soon will I 
return from the place of our habitation, to ſuppli- 
cate your bleſſings for me — for my dear, my pe- 
nitent huſband. TI will ſolicit for him a pardon, 


She now wept as irreſolute, when inſtantly exha- 


lations, more balſamic than are breath d from all 
the flowers of ſpring, ſurrounded the fugitives, and 
the voice of an inviſible angel, from their heads, 
ſaid, Go, generous wife, I will in a &rcam inform 


* 


now I date embrage thee. O that I could make 
-.- thee ſenſible of what 1 feel! but words cannot 


thy 


Yap 
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. 5 der mother of thine heroic courage. 1 * 

[ tell her, thou art gone with thy penitent huſband. - * 
l to implore mercy. for him from the Sovereign Judge, 

, They now walked by the light of the 2 8 1 
x, dir. hey loſt fight of the dwellings, and ad- 

a vanc'd into the dart regions, where had never. 

| been n the foot of man, . 
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